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Ex RATA. 
Page. Line. ; 
2 20 for ſcarſely,—read ſercely, 
3 1 — women,—read woman. 
33 8 — itfelf,—read 2//F. 
36 7 omut the comma at triumphs. 
60 12 — your, —read yours, 
69 3 — claims, —read claim. 
80 15 — recal,—read recall. 
94 11 — looſe, —read lf. 
98 11 — ſeems, —read ſeem, | 
106 12 — eclariſſment, —read eclairciſſe- 


ment. 
109 1 — BLULH,——read BLUSH, 
113 16 — epithalaniumg—read epithala- 
Num. 


166 13 — adorning,-read adoring. 


LETTER XLVI. 


JuLia ST, LAunNcR HU Mrs. Monz- 
TON, 


Harefield Foreft, Sept. 179. 


(CERTAINLY, my dear friend, the 
difference of the minds of women, is 
as great, as that of their perſuns: I 
have often thought that the pains we 
feel, owing to ſenſibility of foul ; are 
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more than equal 0 de delights, the 


happieſt can Experience ! the events 
of this evening, convince me of the 
juſtice of my opinion; and J am cer- 
tuin, you will, when you have read this 
letter; think ras. fs as 1 do. 117 DIG) 
Lacy Seymtor, Mrs. ren and 
Sir Charles, came after dinner, to re- 
queſt t that I would accompany them 
to a farmHouſe, at two miles diſtance, 
where they frequently went to drinle 
tea, in all the enchanting neatneſs, of 
ruſtic life. J was not much inclined 
to attend them, but their earneſt en- 
kreartes at Teng:h' "prevailed. We 
found; : at the farm, an old man, his 
wi, anda young woman. their daugh- 
cet, bott cightern years of age, ex- 
roerihy Münäfme, And Perfectly rhe 
deſt. Mrs. Vernon, Had ſcarſely reſted 
After the Furhgiue- of her walk, beſore 


Ad ſne 
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ſhe began to aſk, the young women 
the moſt taunting. queſtions, v ho knew 
not how to anſwer but with truth, and 
ſimplicity; hen do you mean toger 
a huſband? next week madam '? 
ſaid the girl, curteſying; ce what I ſup- 
poſe you are going to marry ſome 
{cupid clodpole of your own ſpecies? 
ce yes ma am faid the timid, damſel, 
not comprehending her language. 
« And are you ſuch a fool as to throw 
yourſelf, away.upan a poor ſtupid pea- 
fant, who will ſoon hate you, and render 
you, amilerable. ?“ faid Mrs. Vernon, 
bafdes continued] the miſchief-maker, 
believe. J. know. your charming 
Gain; he comes every.day t9the, gas- 
tle aucl flirts, with, the maids. , The 
poor girl reddening like ſcarlet b bur 
into, tears, and ſobbed as if het heart 
was: breaking Sin Charles whorgbſere 


wh her ire looked: -AL HF 0g and 
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moo his head, then. taking her by the 
hand entreated her to be pacified, and 
not to believe one word. of what Mrs. 
Vernon had been ſaying. „Well e 


ſaid Lady Seymour, affecting great 
reſentment; “this is the moſt extraor- 


dinary inſtance of effrontery I ever 
beheld ; to receive the careſſes of my 
huſband, before my face! now, I have 
diſcovered my rival, I ſhall, make an 
example of her the trembling girl, 
earneſtly proteſted hex innocence, and 
ſaid, * ſhe nevexhad ſeen the gentleman 
except, when. he came to the farm, 
ſomcetimes with that lady, pointing 
ro Mrs. Vernon. Here a new and real 
urge of ſuſpicion (pread the bluſh of 
. indignation on the cheek of Lady Sey- 
mor. Mrs, Vernon was oyerwhel- 
b medyich confuſion, when Sir Charles, 
giving the girl a handful. of money told 
| ICY 240d, es 5 ſweetheart, 2nd 


not 
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not grie ve about the ſtories: ſhe had 
Heard; for that they were wholly: un- 
tens, and only invented to torment her. 
The damſel thanked hirn; and her 
'eoiintenance' reſumed its | natural” be- 
renity. | * 


"We e left the farm; and told ak 
ile fields towards home; on' a fiidden 
che ſky grew dark and it began to 
dener moſt awfully; we ran towards 

a large tree at ſome diſtance; the ſtorin 
encreaſed, the rain poured in torrents 
And the fläſhes öf lightning were fre- 
quent and Ureadfil; we there fbünd, 


(hhekering themſelves from: tlie en- 


raged eletments,) 4 poor man, And 
two little children; the Len ee 
flye years did; one was in her arise 

other had hid itfelr under its ber 8 
"Eittered gown, and was crying, motnn - 
"Fully: Mrsr Vernon; lobking3d'thitm 
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with an air of diſclain, and keeping at 
a diſtance, as though ſhe dreaded ſome 
dangerous infection; bid them inſtantliy 
depart; don't you ſee we want to ſe- 
cure ourſelves from the ſtorm ?“ ſaid 
ſhe I really wonder at your aſſu- 
rance.“ My heart palpitated with in- 
dignation at her want of feeling. 
Per madam” faid I « Let the good 
woman remain where ſhe is; conſider, 
the affrighted children have ſcarcely 
any thing to cover them; the rain 
will chill their little boſoms, or per- 
haps the lightning deſtroy them; here 
is ſhelter enough for us a, or if you 
have not room ſufficient, I will reſign 
my place with pleaſure!“ J am as- 
toniſhed to hear you talk ſuck non- 
ſenſe replied. Mrs. Vernon, hy 
ibey are not like 113 le are uſrd. to 
all forts of hardſhips, the ruin won't 
hurt * as * lightentagy if 
ot | it 
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it ſhould pleaſe Heaven, to take the 
poor things, it would be but merciful; 
for I am ſure they look as if they were 
ſtarving!” the woman, took the infant 
fhe was: nouriſhing from her boſom, 
tenderly kiſſed it; and, with tears ſtart- 
ing from her eyes, left the tree without 
uttering a ſyllable, I watched her un- 
till ſhe was at the diſtance of twenty 
yards, wiſhing to avoid the oſtenta- 
tion of charity. But my heürt Wes 
burſting with: pity: 1 cauld not bear 


it; I ran after her, and gave her my 


purſe, containing, not much, heaven 


knows," but TERS her W "ng I 
was EF 7} 11007 10 975 


WW 92971 


I had —_ _ as mann wo- 


man, when I heard a ſhriek ſtom che 
ſpot which I had juſt left. 1 Linſtandly 
wercetia the tree ſhattered: bythe 
lightning, and Mrs. Vernon, 1\6rt1- 
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fied and pale, flying acroſs the field. 
Though I was deeply impreſſed wich 
what had paſſed, I could not help 
imilling.at her apparent alarm. , Lady 
Seymour was unable to proceed, for 
laughing, and Sir Charles, taking me 
by the hand, faid, “ Mrs. St. Lau- 
rence, I ſee you know the luxury of 
doing good! But you will never be 
forgiven by Mrs. Vernon, for the 
event of this evening, hecauſe little 
minds cannot pardon * n 
that ſnhames them. 
101 albynifioat - RVC YoR..! 5 
Wiereturned homes And J conk 
not ; rc ſilt the imple, I tel, of, com- 
municating to you the. adventures, b 
a dex ſſg intexeſting.. lin 124 16512 
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Mrs, Vernon, 40 Lady ALtFORD... 
5& 194207 His "CR _ hogs 
fa PIE now 8 my "OW Lady 
Aliford, in such a maze of difficul- 
ties, that I know not how to pro- 
ceed. Lady Seymour's ſondneſs for 
Woodley,” and his Viſible indifference 
towards her, tonvinces me, that his. 
addreſſes have been ſuccefofal'; and 
at her humdliation will ftioftly © be 
cgmpleted ; ſo far we ought to re- 
Joice ; but my plan reſpecting Sir 
Charles fails entirely ; he has ↄlready 
broke” my chain, and is now deſpe- 
Wo rately 
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rately enamoured of the beautiful cot- 

tager; he viſits her daily, and it is 

with that fort of reſpectful adoration, 

which promiſes no hope of diminu- 

tion; I am reſolved, (if he continues 

inſenſible to my attentions) to inform 

Lady Seymour of his conduct. Wood- 
ley is already tired of his ve con- 

queſt, and I believe, from his pene- 
tential, and melancholy looks, would 

gladly ſuffer me to infſict the punith- 
ment of matrimonial fetters ; next 
winter will be early enough tor ſuch a 
triumph; and, I think, he deserves 
at leaſt a few weeks puniſhment, for 
his want of taſte, and inconſtaney. 

Lady Seymour is an dis eſpeir; taht 
mieux! She has no right to expect 
more happineſs than the reſt of her 
:triends;: I have some fears reſpecting 
the ptapriety of countenancing the 
Feu St. Laurence; there is à fim- 
plicity 
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plicity in her manner, that: ſee ms ra- 
ther the effect of ſtudy, than the 


work of nature. It would be drrad- 


fully provoking, if I ſnould be known 
to protect a woman of equivocal re- 
putation, whatever her merit may be. 
She is ſenfible, - accompliſhed; and 
lovely, I ane but ſhe' has not 
rank to procure her the entete of 
faſhionable houſes ; nor does ſhe: poſ- 

leſs that unembarraſſed manner, fo eſ- 
ſential to a woman of ton! Her beauty 
is of the vulgar kind; merely, the 
roſes and lilies of youth; ſhe has no 
idea of Yay, and would make but an 
auk ward ſigure in our ſocieties. Yet, 
] am defirous of taking her to Lon- 
don, becauſe ſhe will prove a magnet 
to draw Sir Charles, whom ] have 


deſtined to bt the eternal torment of 


Woocdlley! Wich the vaſti difference 
of rm ty cannot think ofimarrying 
21.4 Mis. 
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Mrs. St. Laurence, and if he makes 
her the object of his gallantry, it will 
be a delightful maſk for his viſiting 
my houſe, more frequently than 
propriety would ſanction. If I diſ- 
cover any ſymptoms of regard, 
on her part, towards Sir Charles, 
I ſhall, without the leaſt, ceremony, 
diſmiſs her; my prudence will then 
be the admiration of all the tabbies in 
the court circle, and Lady Seymoqury 
friendſhip for me, will be mak 
ſtrongly cemented than ever. Sir 
Charles is a bewitching wretch, and 
1 begin to wonder kw! Lady Sey- 
Tour F had tefolution to fatritice' kim; 

but the is my friend, and wi Aue not 
condemn 7 


; gear Lady Abfora, 


- Aweu;' your's ran 10h 
| 3 2. Ak Vxk NON. 
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Ty. not © heſitate to follow the dia- 


tates of your heart,—if the woman 


you love, geſeryes che entire poſſeſ- 
ſion af it, make the ſacrifice, and be 
happy! I feel but tog ſenſibly, every 
hour, the miſeries 0 an intereſted 
marriage, and the pangs. of. re morſe 
are conligerahly augrpented, | y the 
recollection of tlie ddifites! have 
loſt |! Lady Alford :js:irfiy rorment ; 
the fortune. the, brought, ſhe deems, 
5 more 
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more than equivolent ſor the tiule 


ic purchated and I am frequent- 


% provoked! with the opprobrious 
epithets of © intereſted monſter;“ 
« unzrateful being ;” and a thouſand 
others, too ſevere, yet too true to re- 
peat. 'I reſpect public opinion, too 
much, to violate the propriety of do- 
meſtic peace. 1 beheve Lady All- 
ford to be virtuous, and I eſteem her 
for the regard ſhe pays to my fcel- 
ings, in that one inſtance, though in 
every ether ſb& tortures me beyond 
my patience. Such is the miſery of 
an haſty union ; ſuch is the puniſh- 
ment the being endures, who {acri- 
fices the pure, honourable feelings of 
a fuſceptibie mind, at the ſhrine of 
avarice and ambition. Woodley, 
marry your amiable enchantreſs; 
marry her immediately, if ſhe is 
worthy of being your wife; and when 

I 
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I meet you in town, let me witneG 
the truth of your opinion, and atteſt 
the merit of Lady N 


F F con 
My dear Lord, moſt truly, 
jeg Fo Wm 
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LETTER XLIX. 


Lord WoobLey to Lord ALLFORD. 
| Harefield, Sept. 179— 


1 HAVE followed your counſel, and 
(ſince I can obtain her by no other 
means) ſhe ſhall be mine by the awtul 
ceremony of an honourable union ! 
I will immediately write to her, and 
you ſhall know her deciſion; ſhe 
cannot poſſibly refuſe to be my wife; 
though her delicacy might have been 
wounded by the abrupt avowal of my 
paſſion; I am all agitation hope, and 
fear! Allford, I thank thee ; I only 
wanted one honourable man to ap- 

plaud 


M 
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plaud my reſolution ; and with thy 
approbation, I will defy the farcaſtic 
fmiles of the reſt of the uni verſe, 


Yours, ever, 


WooDLzy, 


Vol. II. B EET. 
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LETTER L. 1 

| n 

y. 

It 

Lord WoobLty to JuLIA ST, Lav- in 
RENCE, ct 

Hearefield, O&. 179— be 

| qu 

Tur conviction that I can only of 
hope for happineſs, in the poſſeſſion of 
of your eſteem, prompts me, with all the yo 
fervour of an unfeigned and uncon- ref 
querable paſſion; to lay at your feet, cu 
the trivial claims of rank and of for- ha 
tune; and to hope, that by making alle 
them yours, you will give them con- ten 
ſequence. I never, until I beheld tho 
the form of Julia St, Laurence, knew rel; 
that the power of beauty was ſu- kin 


preme |! 
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preme ! or that the timidity of ho- 
nourable ſenſibility was the moſt faſ- 
cinating charm to hold the vagrant 
heart of an avowed libertine. Fathion 
mine, madam, after the model of 
your own perteCtion, for it is yours. 
It will appear to you, that I am haſty 
in my deciſion; but I am fo cir- 
cumſtanced, that there is no time to 
be loſt ; will you pardon me, if I re- 
queſt on your part, a candid avowal 
of your real ſituation, the condition 
of your family, and the occaſion of 
your preſent retirement? When you 
reflect, that it will be the whole oc- 
cupation of my life to render you 
happy, I truſt you will not heſitate, to 
allow me every opportunity of ex- 
tending my reſpectful eſteem, to all 
thoſe who have the honour of being 
related to you. I have one more 
kindneſs to entreat, which is, that the 

B 2 moſt 
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moſt profound ſecrecy may be ob- 
ſerved until I can call you mine en- 
tirely, I will wait upon you this 
evening ; do not refuſe me admit- 
tance; I come as an humble peti- 
tioner ; the meekneſs of your ſoul, 
cannot refuſe to hear the voice of an 
imploring being, whoſe only hope of 
happineſs, reſts in the generoſity of 
your nature. 


WooblEV. 


LE T- 


)b- 
en- 
this 
nit- 
eti- 
oul, 
an 
e of 


y of 
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LETTER IL 


JuL1Aa ST. LAURENCE 7o Lord 
WoopLtry. 


Harefeld Foreft, 179— 


Your letter, my Lord, awakens 
my regret, and demands my grati- 
tude. But alas! you are deccived if 
you imagine that I have the power of 
rendering you happy. The deep im- 
preſſion of a long cheriſhed forrow 
has ſubdued my mind, and rendered 
it wholly unfit for the brilliant ſcenes 
of iplendid ſociety ; yet could I flat- 
ter myſelf with the hope of ſubduing 
the depreſſions of grief; I hzve 

B 3 another 
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another moſt invincible reaſon for de- 
clining the honour you deſign me. I 
am, ALREADY MARRIED, Although 
cannot comply with your requeſt 
reſpecting my hiſtory (neither will 
you now deem it neceſſary that I 
ſnould.) I feel, that juſtice to my own 
honour, requires that I ſhould inform 
your Lordſhip, you have not diſgraced 
yourſelf by your proffered alliance 
with my family. Snffice it to ſay, 
they are of the firſt reſpectability. I 
have little to boaſt, except an unſul- 


lied reputation. The myſterious ſe- 


cluſion in which you have found me, 
was the reſult of choice, and not of ne- 
ceſſity. In this country I have no 
reaſon to avoid the eye of curioſity, 
for I am a ſtranger to its inhabitants: 
ſhame never tinged my cheek ; for I 
never violated the principles, or devi- 
ated from the praftice of virtue. 
virtue 
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More explicit I cannot be; there 
are reaſons, ſo powerful, ſo connected 
with all my proſpects in life, why I 
ſhould remain in obſcurity ; that you 
will pardon me, if I decline a further 
explanation. The letters I received 
from you, I now return; and that 
you may ſpeedily forget any attrac- 
tions your partiality has diſcovered in 
my perſon, and only ſuffer the im- 
preſſion of my ſentiments to remain 
on your mind, 1s the fincere wiſh of 


JuLta ST. LauRENCE. 
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ETTER 1; 


Lerd WooDLEY to Lord ALLFORD. 
Harejield, Oar 179.— 


Sur is married! There is a being 
upon earth, who dares poſſeſs the 
perſon, the heart of Julia St. Lau- 
rence! Yes, my friend, ſhe has a 
huſhand; ſhe lives but for him; and 
condemns me to eternal miſery, Sh 
waits his arrival from a foreign coun- 
try; ſhe pines in ſolitude for his ab- 
ſence; and, in anguiſh counts the 
tardy hours till his return. Periſh 
the wretch who has been the deſtroyer 
ct my happineſs, —he ſhall not ſur- 
vive 
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vive his temerity; by heaven he ſhall 
not. I am deſperate! my injuries 
have made me ſo. She ſhall ſuffer an 
age of martyrdom, for beſtowing that 
heart upon another, which is mine by 
right ; for there 1s no other man wor- 
thy of her. She ſhail weep over the 
laurels of her triumph, and with them 
ſhall weave the cypreſs of deſpair ! 


W o0DLEY, 


. 
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5 LETTER III. 


Mrs. VERNON 70 Lady ALLroRD. 
Harefield, Oct. 179— 


W OODLEY is frantic ! abſolutely 


frantic. Read my proofs, and then 
Judge for yourtelt. 


Laſt night, returning from Julia's 
cottage, with Sir Charles, we per- 
ceived, by the light of the moon, a 
man, at the corner of the -park, 
walxing to and fro, in the moſt vio- 
lent ſeeming perturbation, We 
ſtopped; we liſtened, and heard him 
diſtinctly exclaim, « Curſed be my 

ſtars ! 


m 


in 


tl; 


th 
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ftars ! Shall another poſleſs the being 
I adore ! Shall I be the ſport of an 
inſolent rival? the tame ſubmiſſive 
fool to feed a woman's vanity''— 


We advanced; he proceeded, ſtop- 
ing at intervals, heſitating, and rav- 
ing like a maniac. 


Ought I not to rejoice ? Felicitate 
me on the victory I have obtained, 
by my flirtation with Sir Charles, 
for to that I owe the jealouſy of 
Woodley. tHe is completely tired of 
Lady Seymour, that's very clear ! 
crown me with roſes and with myr- 
tle! for Woodley, the imperious 
Woodley, is mine for ever! 


How ſeverely ſhall he ſuffer for the 
uneaſincſs he has occaſioned me ! 
think, you already fee me; leading 


the 
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the world in flowry garlands! pre- 
eminent in rank! the theme of every 
converſation ! the oracle of taſte! the 
arbitreſs of faſhions ! and the ſoul of 


diſſipation ! 


Poor Lady Seymour ! I ſhall, not- 
withſtanding, take notice of her, be- 
cauſe I like Sir Charles. The pretty 
St. Laurence ſhall be my protege. 
She ſhall write my Sillet dcux, aſſiſt 
me in fancying my birth-day dreſſes ; 
attend me in public; ſing at my con- 
certs; read novels to me; and, 
as ſhe has a talent for ſcribbling poetry, 
ſhe ſhall celebrate my name in all the 
newſpapers. My liveries ſhallapproach 
thoſe of royalty as nearly as poſlible ; 
my jewels outblaze the glare of Eaſt- 
ern magnificence; I will be the envy 
of my own ſex, and the idol of man- 
kind! 


I mean 


bs, tend Mus FA todd wo» 
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I mean this day, to prove my em- 
pire ! My toilette has lent its aid ; and 
I look, like the Paphian divinity ! 
Sir Charles ! Lady Seymour! trem- 
ble at my approach ! Poor Woodley ! 
I really begin to commiſerate his 
fate. 


I hall leave Hemet ck ; 
dear Lady Allford, 


Ton Amie, 


AMELIA VERNON, 
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LETTER Iv. 


TuL1a ST. LAuRENCE to Mrs. 
MorETON. 
Hareficld Foreft, 179— 


Tr it were poſſible, my deareſt 
friend, that my woes could be aug- 
-mented, the events of yeſterday 
would render me a degree more 
wretched, than when J laſt wrote to 
you! I incloſe you a copy of a letter, 
which I received from Lord Wood. 
ley, together with my anſwer. Oh! 
my dear Madam, to what a painful 
confeſſion have. I been reduced: yet, 
by the fortunate adoption of a /eigned 

name 


* 
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name, J have preſerved the myſtery 
of my birth and family connections 
inviolable. This 1s some alleviation 
of my affliction; for, to be recalled 
from the ſoil which holds the aſhes of 
my loſt huſband, or to relinquiſh the 
melancholy hopes that he may ſtillexiſt 
in ſome remote part of the world, to 
return to that ſpot, where I gave him 
my fond heart; where, for the laſt 
time, I heard the ſound of his celef- 
tial voice, bidding me farewell for 
ever ! would embitter my ſhort days, 
and inflict pangs, if poſſible, more 
keen than those which I now ſuffer. 


Then, ſhould I not be obliged to 
endure the perpetual inſults of my 


family, for marrying without their 


knowledge ; for flying from my coun- 
try, without even fatisfying their 
minds that I was married at all. Alas! 

The 


- 
— — Dn, „ 
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The poignancy of reproach, would 
not ſo much wound me on my own 
account, as on his whose name is en- 
graved on my fad heart, and never 
ſhall be profaned in my hearing. 


Wherever he wanders, if he ſtill 
breathes, he has my prayers for his 
ſafety; months have paſſcd away ſince 
I ceaſed my unavailing enquiries ; 
and, as no gleam of hope has yet 
guided me to any trace of his fami'y 
or ſituation ; I conclude, dreadful al- 
ternative ! that he is no more 


The widow's dreſs, which I now 
wear, ſhall be that of my whole life ; 
the form of my adored huſband, which 


fancy, unceaſingly preſents to my 
agonized gaze ; ſhall never be for- 


gotten, till I freeze, in the gloom of a 
lepulchre. 
Adieu, 


— — 
„„ — 
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Adieu, my dear Madam, I find my 
health hourly decaying, and feel my- 
ſelf quite fatigued, only in writing 
this ſhort letter. You would think 
me much altered if you could ſee me. 
Grief, like a cankering worm, feeds 
upon my heart; and will feed, until 
life itfelf is conſumed, 


My deareſt friend, once more adieu. 


'JuLIa ST. LAURENCE, 


Vol. II. C LET- 
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Lord WoopLzy to JULIA 05 Lav- 


6 RENCE. © 

Harefeld, O. 179— . 

co 

Tur lance of fate, which will ere tin 
long annihilate your victim, will be In 
merciful, in compatiſon with the CK 
pang you have inffficted! Julia St. a ſq 
Laurence is the wife, of another! Then 1 


farewell to every phantom of delight; 
1 have nothing to hope for; ng prof 
pect, but deſpair! oth nf 
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To-morrow I depart from Hare- 


field Caſtle ; you will be troubled no 
more with my perſecutions, I ſhall 


not long ſurvive your ſeverity ; you 
will perhaps lament my deitiny ; you 
will pity my unfortunate ſenſibility ; 
you will embalm my aſhes, with a 
tear! 


julia, you will ſee me no more; 
J will ſeck, among ſtrangers, the 
commiſeration you deny me; I may 


find ſociety, eſteem, and friendſtip; 
.1 may find women, lovely, and ſuſ- 


ceptible, but alas! I ſhall not find, 
a ſoul like that of Julia St. Laurence 


. not reproach you, P 85 not 


complain; ; you are too ſuperior” a 


being, to caſt away one thought on 
fuch an unfortunate 4,1 M 80 


Farewell! moſt captivating of wo- 


C3 men! 
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men! farewell for ever! Do juſtice 
to my paſſion, to my zeal, to my 
reſignation ! and when you mect the 
darling huſband of your heart, tell 


him, he has not the merit of being 


ſingular in his attachment to you. 
Telihim, all your triumph's; and in 
the*ardent tranſports of your ſoul; in 
the fond moments of delicious confi- 
dencę; teach him, to revere the vic- 
tim of your crucky. 


This night I will not ſleep! I will 


haunt the habitation of my tyrant! 
Fear me net, I am ſubdued! and will 
rather periſh than offend you. I ſend 
you my portrait; keep it, I conjure 
you, as a relique! It is the pious office 
of an angel, to weep, over the image 
oi a martyr ! ) 5 | 
Bleſſings attend you! 
b WooblEV. 
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LETTER LVL. 


Lora Woobrxv to Lord ALLFORD. 
Harefeld, Oct. 179— 


I Leave Harefield in a day or two: 
Jam wounded to the foul! I confeſs 
I did not believe that ſo much virtue 
exiſted in the mind of woman! Cer- 
tainly I never found an inſtance of it 
in thoſe with whom I have been deſ- 
tined to aſſociate. Perhaps ſhe only 
aſſumes the character to make her ſa- 
crifice the greater. I ſhall not give 

3004 C3 up 


38 THE W-wow, ona 


up the idea, of ſtill humbling her proud 


heart. She viſits London with Mrs. 
Vernon! I will hope, I will conquer! 
It is too ridiculous to be foiled by 
ſimplicity, to be rejected and duped, 
by a mere novice; to pine like a weak 
girl, and waſte my life in mortifying 
deſpondency ! Her melancholy aſſiſts 
my project; the moment of grief, 
when the mind is ſoftened and ſub- 
dued, is the moſt favourable, to en- 
force a new impreſſion; it ſhall be 
my taſk, 


« To take her, in her heart's extremeſt 
hate; 


« With curſes in has mouth, tears in her 
eyes!” 


and would to heaven, by her 5, 
band's preſence, I could add, 


cc The 
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by.“ [33] 110 30 11 
Tesch b cer Ali, 
vous tay, 
Wogorrz. 
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QUPPORT me by your dy: 
Conſole me by your ympathy! Lam 
nearly diſtracted! Oh!] ſhade of? my 
departed huſband, ſuſtain me, or I 
periſh ! Let me pour my miſeries into 
the boſom, of friendſhip. I have, no 
relations, here to comfort me l no 
huſband to protect mei! 


Lat night! break not my heart while 
IL reucal the fatal ſtory ! Laſt night ! 
when 
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when darkneſs and ſilence rendered 
the time, fit for a scene of horror, 
overwhelmed with the reflections of 
the day paſt ; and guided by that ex- 
traordinary impulse which makes the 
human mind eagerly cherish every. 
ſource of miſery. Finding 1 had no 
chance of rest, I took up a volume of 
plays, and involuntarily opened that 
page of the ſatal marriage, where Isa- 
bella, ſays, 


- : 5 . 
440 Do I A to 'be this SEE) oi wreichÞ £ 
Abandoned thus and loſt? But 'tis my lot, 
The will of Heav'n, and I mut not com- 
1 4 oi d int 4 REN mM bam» 
. "Could forpht,. . TR. 
% What I Have been, oY Woes Mar 
„ What 1 ame denin'd to; I'm not the firſt 
That have been vnetched a hut to think how 
much 
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gart every way from my diftracted ſoul, 
4 FIR hope, an andere, e 


As 11 payed to Br away 4 tear, 


4&4 14 


and before I had time to ſhriek, 1 oh 
held, Eneeling at my feet, the frantic 
Woodley ! he was pale andtrembling? | 
I wes z perrificd with horror ! wy ws 


* p 
| ? 


He ſeized my hand; he bathed it 
with tears; but he had loſt the power 
of utterance, His eyes wert wid 
and terrible! he liſtened, and looked 
around, as though he meant to perpe- 
trate soch dreadftil deed ! At length, 
taking from his bosom a piſtol, he 
ſaid, in a faiitering | voice, Now,” 
Madam, I conjure you to be PTTL 
release a wretch from miſery whole 
laſt breath (habe potred forth im 
prayers for your rifery V1 Yoſt}; He 


8 gently 


b 
0 
N 
{ 
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gently: compelled: me to resume my 


seat; roused by fear and despalr, I 
ventured t to reproachhim, 1 told him, 

that. his conduct Was a bold violation, 
of the rectitude he boaſted; and that 
unleſs he inſtantly departed 15 would 


alarm my ſervant. Taught, by my 


example, he e grew courageous; ſmiled 
at my menace; and throwing bis pif: - 
tol upon the floor, ſeized me (like a 
ruffran) in his arms, and hore, me 
ſhrieking down the ſtairs, into a Po | 
that enen to the road 


38 . 
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to me before ; I tore myselt from him . 


and ruſhed. to the adjoining. room, 
where: my good old. Barnard always 
ſlept, Lentered, ſhe, was, npt there! 
Then my errors were completed 2 
heart zunk in my bosgmm, 1 
only hope reſted. on the; power of K 
Ilias TS 
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gil ge. „ Vdu ſee before" yon fad 
I, the moſt unfortunate of women; 

a widowed wife! a wandering” fugi- 
tive ! a wretch, who wiſhes not to 
Tive; but to expire unsullied ! You 
will obtain a ſhort-lived triumph. if 
you ſubdue the feeble object of your - 
violence; for I will not; I ſwear,” by 
all the powers of nature, and of truth, 
Iwill not ſurvive diſhonour PLIES 

« Julia,“ rephed tie, “ the vitdeace 

you complain of, is the reſult” of de- 
ſpair! Iam determined to quit this 
ſcene of humiliation; but ye muſt 
accompany me. *Tis in vain you 
hope to eſcape, your ſervant, is by 
my contrivance detained, ſeaſting, at 
the Caſtle; mine'only are in waiting, 
-and'they dare not diſobey me. But 
this is delaying time, the dawn will 
9 my ed purpoſe, and bluſn 
. upon 
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upon my cowardice ; I am not tobe diſ- 
mayed, or ſoothed I offered * 
alle loye, which you deff, 
uo ” Could, 1 accept your oer, 1 
replicd; * could 1 forget the dar- 
ling of my, foul?. Could I baſely ab- 
jure the memory of Sidney! He 
ſtarted, as if he had ſeen a ſpectre, 
and exclaimed, cc was Sidney the huſ- 
band of Julia St. Laurence ! Curſed 
be+;the - monſter, who would . diſturb 
the aſhes. of my friend.“ “ The aſhes 
Of your friend, faid I, ſhivering with 
horror! Ves. Madam,” reſumed 
Lord Woodley, ce he was the aſſoci- 
ate of my infancy; the deareſt friend 
,of 1 MN heart; but, alas, I ſaw him 
expire! I embalmed his grave with 
the tears of unſtigned regret, and his 
memory will ever be, the pride of 
My exiſtence d NM V. grief, Was he- 


a 04 yond 
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yohd the power of utterance k I hid 
juſt ſtrength to ſupport: myſelf againſt 
the window, when Barnard entered 
the room. © Merciful Heaven!“ 
faid the poor ' affrighted creature, 
« what is the matter?“ Lord Wood- 
ley informed her that he had unfor- 
tunately been the meſſenger of mourn- 
ful news; and that my agitated ap- 
pearance, proceeded from his intel- 
ligence. © Alas!” ſaid Barnard, * I 
ſuſpected ſomewhat extraordinary; 
by the carriage and the ſervants, 
waiting without.“ I had not ſtrength 
to reproach Lord Woodley; I en- 
treated him to leave me; he bowed, 
and departed. I then retired to my 
chamber, not to reſt, but to weep, for 
my poor Sidhey. I will ſee Lord 
Woodley once more ; to learn all the 
mournful particulars of his fate, who 
was the darling of my ſoul. Oh! 

. Madam ; 


PICTURE) OP/MODERN'TIMES. 47 


Madam; wWhither ſhall I iy, where 
find e- e this en of af- 
Bidtion ? nr M „ wobnie 905 
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LETTER EVHI; 


From the SAME fo the SAME. 
| Harefield Foren, On. 179. 


1 write on the bed of ſickneſs, per 


haps of death. Sir Charles Seymout- 
has juſt ſent a phyſician to viſit me: 1 
am forbid to ſit up, or even to ſpeak; jo 
my fever is intolerable ; If you do do 


not hear from me soon, conclude that 
I am bappy ? A 


1 
eee een Mine 
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NAT 


Lord Woobrxx to Lord 3 
Harefeld, 02. 179.— 


SE d Sigg! Jubs i is dying 1 and 
and I, yes, I, have been the fatat 
means of her deſtruction! Do not de- 
ſire me to be patient, do not offer 
me conſolation to my pangs; 1 ſhould 
deſerve the torments of Hell, if 1 
could look forward to her diſſolution 
without horror! She cannot live All- 
ford! She is delirious land I am her 
aſſaſſin! Abhor me; deſpiſe me; 
curſe me ! I leave Hare field to night; 
ſhall I remain here to fee the duſt 


* A = 9 
_ . 
8 * 22 , 

2 3 2 — 
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heaped on the grave of my victim? Shall 
I follow to its laſt home that fair and 
unpolluted form, bowed to the earth 
by affliction? Allford ! Heaven is all 
juſt, and I am a manſter ! 


Meet me in London, I have much 
buſineſs to tranſact, and a ſhort time 


to accompliſh it in. I know your te- 


gard for me, and it is the deareſt privi- 
lege of friendſhip, to bathe the wounds 
of mis fortune run * is 
1 ee * 15839 it 900 102 
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don: you have acted too violently, 
yer be be not raſh, ſhe may poſſibly re- 
cover. A kind of ſympathetic 
ſorrow, penetrates my ſoul at the 
fate of the unfortunate Julia. Julia! 
the very name thrills through my 
heart; where every fibre, bears 
the image of my departed angel. 
Take courage, and be aſſured I will 
nog tal to adminiſter, all the conſo- 
D 3 lation 
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lation, that ' friendſhip can ſuggeſt. 
You muſt endeavour to forget her. 
Honour demands{the.effort. 
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Mrs. VIRNON 70 Lady ALLFORD. 
Harefield, Od. 179— 


Lorp Woodley ſets out to- 
morrow ; he has buſineſs of impor- 
tance that demands his preſence in 
London ; I am at no great loſs to 
gueſs at the motive of his departure 
which 1s, doubtleſs, to prepare every 
thing for our marriage. 


We remain here ten days more; 
Sit Charles wiſhes to enjoy the air of 

| Devonſhire as long as the weather 
4:7 will 


„ rr Mb Ok 101707) 


| vin d pertnit. Julia has been; and ſtilł 


abe il; Sir Charles ſeems 
der/ concerned” at her“ Iituation; 
and Lady Seymour hot Jeſs àffficted 
at the og card or Lord FORT. 

T bis morning I viſited the invalid, 
her fever was violent; but ſhe look 
ed as beautiful as ever! I really 
wiſh" ſhe was more known; that 1 
might introduce her, in the ſphere ſhe 
would embelliſn. She is pe rhaps dei. 
tined for a better world ! Poor young 
wornan I am really very ſorry tor 
her. Though I have fcarcelyany 
hopes of her recovery! I die to ſee 
vou to cohſuh about ny furtiture, 
my liveries, je wels carriages, bcc. 
& c. Pfhall have a vin vis certain- 
ly chere is nothing ſo difagreeable! as 
a: famiiy cbach; htte calf a dozen 
people: crowd liome fru the Opera, 
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or Ranelagb together uo, 4. HAN 
vis is more! quiet and comfortable, 

and one can only then be arti 
zue perſon at a time. D VE. I bas 
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Lady Seymour i is falling away to a 
ſacleton 3 nnd Sir Charles, as gra- 
dually uu off in his attentions to: 
wards her. I make no doubt but be · 
fore the end af the winters L ſhall a» 
gain reduce him to the meek! obedi- 
ence: of a ceri/beo, he. is quite as well- 
looking as Lord Woodley, and far 
more zealous in his de voir to the all- 
powerful ſex Wy ic gon 15 f 
53-02 wb + ! yievoon 190 0 eoqort 
I ſhall make:wonderful han 
winter's arrangements. [Pathe is too 
ꝓrecious ta he thrown away. I hall 
tatally relinquich! Mrd. Horate's. con- 
E22 AO 


inter- 
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intereſting, and ſo ſtupid ! beſides, I 
never know what to ſay to them; I 
think literature only fit for old pe- 
dants, ho havr no pleafure in life, 
but that of poring over muſty folios. 
Then, Mrs. Horace is ſo conceited, 
and thinks, becauſe ſhe has the * 
probation of the literati, that ſhÞ*is 
to place herſelf upon a footing with 
women of rank; ridiculous! what do 
I care for her talents; I never.re 
her bocks; and as to her corvewl; 
tion, I can never bows. ona — 
mem une ene EH TT O H 
i PBONIVIC N S$tOQQUE ton 
Adlied, if Jitia'dies,'T Neo we 
Pi Bund depart; if not, | 204 
(WI eb? from hes. eve s 


Dear Lady Alford, 
i o Irv -;Y qur's, + 21 tie 1 
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Mer, lau ron jo Jvua 87, Lav- 
i 11. 00 BENE | 
oh 16's kent. 94479 
Ld IO Off = S&T 3505 10 1 
Ir dcareſt 30 you are ee 
ouſly ill, and no friend near, you, to 
watch over and conſole you Met L will 
not ſuppoſe that Lady Seymour, or 


143 


Mrs. Vernan, will refute the gentle 
offices of Humanity; ax; geglect to 


adminſter ęverychealing bal m. your 


ene ILA Ds. 16900 


I will wait until the arrival of the 
next poſt when, if you are not bet- 
-1.1.1 ter, 
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ter, I will inſtantly fly to you. Mr. 
Moreton, who had the good fortune 
to ſnatch you from the tempeſtuous 
ocean, when only excited hy the com- 
mon impulſe of humanity; who could 
riſk his on life to preſerve your's, 
before he knew your virtues! will 
not heſitate to protect you, under the 
conviction, that you are GAS 10 
Wer of * nealCb! 

indesd, my ſweet friend, you a are 
afflicted with a degree of ſeverity, that 
makes me almoſt. OO the _—_ 
* Hoeredd 5 5 

* if 59991 50 

(#% grieves abed eye of, echoes 
ts behold che good ſo frequently the 
objects of unceaſing perſecution 
vrhile hardened villainy, and unbluſh- 
ing diſſimulation, revel iti the poſ- 
ſeſſion of every enjoyment, and proſe 
100. titute 


ee 
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titixe the gifts of Heaven; tolthe worſt 


and moſt degrading purpoſes! But 
tere will of the Supreme is mp 


tent] and the myſteries of fate impe . 


hketrable ! we wander in darkneſs, and 
our 1 are ä with thorns ! 

Th {1 4 I wits: 
I your recover frength ſufficient, 
accept Mrs. Vernon's invitation and 
accompany her to London. I hope 
I ſhall meet you there, for I long to 
fee you reſtored to your family, and 
to the rank in fociety, which your 
virtues demand: fince the object of 
your adoration, the cauſe of your diſ- 
obedience is removed; they can have 
no excuſe for farther ſeventy; and 
Jam convinced, that the joy they will 
experience, in finding yoù ſtillaliue, 
wilb check'the force of reſentment; 
and! wholly obliterate the mem - 
brance of your raſhneſs. 5% to goil! 
9214112 Look 


.— —— ů ů ů ̃ — 2 
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Look forward to that happy pe- 
riod ; collect all your ſtrength ; exert 
all your fortitude ; and triumph over 
the malice of your enemies! 


Reſpecting Lord Woodley; think 


of him no more he is not worthy 


of a moment's conſideration. 1404 


Be compoſed my charming friend, 
I hope Heaven will not be 10 unre- 


eme as to Arun _ further, 


40 * A ? 


Beliexe me, FIT! 
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LETTER LXIII. 


re 118010 


Jour 820 LAURENCE to | Mie. Mon- 


TON. 


8 e Fane 12 


20 
Vie. fever 15! aſc e ani] 
I am permitted, for a few hours, to 
leave my bed; I employ them in 
thanking you, my deareſt friend, for 
your ſolicitude, and in informing you, 


how mibeh / I am indebted to the hu- 
manity of Sir Charles Seymour. 


I have obeyed your commands, 


and concealed from every human be- 


ing the conduct of Lord Woodley, 
whoſe 


w 
19 
| , 
191 
1 
Ml 
4] 
1 
. 
1 f 
4 


— — 
5 
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whoſe laſt interview plunged; me into 
a ſca of miſery, pa wy" TOY to 
Troggle We = 


PRES his DOB the hig 5 
poor old Barnard led me to my 
chamber; where we found the piſtol 


which had ſo terrified me ! it was Ye 


loaded! —Lord Woodley was too 
deeply practiſed in baſeneſs to riſk 
meeting the puniſhment he deſerved 


from an inſulted woman. His ff 


was an additional proof of his horrid 
intentions; I look back upon the eſ- 


cape I have had; and though, like 
the poor mariner, daſhed! upon a 


bleak and barren rock, I am ſtill con- 
tending with the ſtorm, I behold with 
a momentary delight the gulph, that 
muſt have overwhelmed _ ona 


1 der. & 0W Io Lain 


The 


No 


* WS LA 8 


7 
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The phyſician who has teſided/ac 
the Caſtle ever ſince I was firſt ſup- 


poſed to be in danget, never leſt the 


cottage during two days and a night. 
Sir Charles remained with him, and 
Barnard ſays, his attention was exem- 
plary ! this morning, Sir Charles re- 
queſted permiſſion to ſce me, having 
been informed, that I had leave to ſit 
up: he was admitted, but the change 
in my appearance fo deeply; intereſted 
his feeling generous heart, that during 
the ten minutes he remained in my 
chamber, he ſcarcely uttered a ſylla- 
ble. Indeed, he deſerves a wiſe, 
more capable of doing ae in. the 
excellence of has mind! 
Kee FEI 1 01103} 513 dne Sail! Fact ts! 
have feldom: ern Mrs Vernen: 
Los Seymour has not once ho- 
noured me with a viſit 3 I ſhall;how- 


ever 


— Ox 
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wu I. recover, e 
vice, and, accompany. the former to 


London, 1 have a diſtant relation 
there; I will ſe him, aid entreat 
him to uſe his influence with my fa- 
ther; and, if poſſible, prevail on 
him to forget my unfortunate mar- 
riage and once more receive the 
penitent to his boſom, whoſe mi- 


ſeries have ſufficiently expiated her 


crimes! 


The name of my relation is How- 
ard ; he has lately made the tour of 
Europe with a young Nobleman, 
whoſe title I do not recollect ; whoſe 
father he eſteemed, and to whom. he 
promiſed, (when dying) a continuance 
of fnendſhip to his ſon, 


My ftrength is exhauſted ; that 


: Heaven 
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* Heaven may repay you ten- ſold for | 
0 all your kindneſs, is the wiſh of 
n 4+ "_ 


Your's faithfully 
Ang affectionately, 


Jut1a ST. LAURENCE, 


1e ' + Ch N e % | 
e Vo . s (wi LE T- 


| 
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Sir Canine Geenen to \ Lord ALL- 
et ae ene omi vas 
Nou. What; 

10 od 0 J 

M dear Lord ht nl 
ſcenes T have "lately wirneſſed, muſt 
plead an excuſe for my ſilenee. I have 
been employed in the mournfül taſtæ 
of attending the amĩable recluſe whom 
1 mentioned in ny" former” lekters, 
ſhe had been dangeroty-Mlof alvis- 
lent Ver; and is yet ſcatecty reco- 
Vet her heck ifas Bath for ts 
Kink gran ly denies, but the news 


«IVY 8 * of 
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of her huſband's death, which lately 
reached her, from a perſon who faw 
him expire, was too ſevere a ſhock for 
her exquiſitely ſenſible mind, and I 
am grieyed tc to fay, I do not think ſhe 
will long ſurvive him. © There i is a 
myſtery about her ſituation that natu- 
rally excites an intereſt ; but I would 
rather die than offend her.delicacy by 
any.ill-timed curioſity, She is alove- 
ly woman, and my heart bleeds, when 
I declare, ſhe often reminds me of 


what Lady Seymour nas, when I firſt 
knew hen l. oh will, be. furprizcd. at 
my. ſqying whay /24;1w045/, put ;Your 
y vo nts — werę you 
10 hehold : her: hat: ſhe R cl the 
infectious, ſpirit of . depraxity. has 
wholly, changed her hen — 
one degree more amiable than hr, in 
ſtruſtreſs Mrs. Vernon, — 
ama venture, 75 cee exiſt, all the 


vices, 


6 4 1142 22 „ — 207355 
8 THE- WIDOW, R A 


vices, all tlie blackeſt vices chat can 
* the heart of woman! ſhe 
V, prepiting a nuptial bed for the un- 
ſulpecting Woodley, polluted by the 
licentious careſſes of another! I would 
ſnatch the fair maſk from the deluding 
Syren; but he is not worthy of my 
interference; and, ſuch is che ingra- 
titude of the world, be would not 
thank me, and all the legions of 
deception would deem me a meddling 
officious fol for my Pan.” N 


Lady Seymour is blinded by the 
artifice of Mrs. Vernon, ſhe cheriſhes 
a ſerpent in her boſom which has al- 
ready ſtung ber! and which will wind 
about her heart, until every part of 
it is infected with its poiſon. 


Mrs. Vernon has invited Mrs. St. 
Laurence to viſit her in London, fhe 
ſhall 


hall 
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ſhall not, no, ſhe ſhall; not be ſa- 
crificed by, ſuch a woman; her grief 
her ſituation, claims the ſympathy of 
every feeling mind, and the protec- 
Man of oe man of honour. + 
| She hall accompany 1 i Sey- 
our. and perhaps her amiable qua- 
lities of ſoul, will, by contraſting, coun- 
teract the BfFnigious example of Mrs. 
| now only x wait the recovery of Mrs. 
t. Laurence. 


"My dear Allford, ' 
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T Sur. your heart at reſt reſpecting 
your friend Woodley; he never will 
* be the huſband '6f Emily Vernon, 
"Believe me; when I aſſure you, Lam 
certain lie never will. She has ſuffer- 
ech che roſcate wreatk witk Which ſhe 
het kit to fade byrher! delay and 
he n lodks back With horror ontits 
** withefUfragmetits:* Edid tht agquiire 
"Yor Ac Hant of e Laluente; 
* the 
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the intereſt with which ſhe inſpired you, 
was alone her panegyric. I know the 
conſcious delight an honourable mind 
experiences, in the office of reſcuing 
innocence from e power of depra- 
vity; and at the fame time Fam con- 
vinced, that a worthy object, only» 
can PE claim ſuch an interference. 
712 e A mA 

I am aged to be preſented to 
Mrs. St. Laurence, and when I arrive 
in London, ſhall hope to be gratified 


in my wiſh. Yety. I almoſt dread.the 
honour I ſolicit. The name of, Ju- 


A is dear to me and, weary as I 


am of domeſtic broils, and perpetual 


:altercationss 1 2 find. the 
+: fair ſtranget / tod lovely, tobe beheld 
wich indifference! .},applayd; your re- 


211 ſohition off Hatqhing hen ſrom the 


faogs of the bg, Verngn I th 
; »highly. meritorious to preſerye 


7a TRE Wo o A717 1 


gem, if only to fave. human nature 
from e. e * ges 
> 4 10n Heft 

17 5 1 | & 9Dem e 


"will not offer 3 St. Laurence 


the attentions of Lady Allford. Fhe 


arrogance of her manner, and the 
overbearing imperiousneſs of her tem- 
per, would only add to the depreſſion 
of mind, too vifible in that amiable 
woman, who 1s, already, as L am in- 
formed, almoſt ſubdued by her miſ- 

fortunes. Lady Seymour muſt be her 

friend, ſhe has, in fact, a ſenſible 

heart, though 1 it is hidden with a tem- 

porary diſguiſe, which reaſon and re- 

flection will in time caſt off. 


Now, Sir Charles, let me caution 
you againſt the faſcinations of beauty; 
and retommend to you the exerciſe 
of the — you boaſt, but 

which 
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which may be fubſervient to che power 
of new and rare accomphiſhments. I 
ſhall not be in town till December, 
having made a party at Roſe Hill for 
the hunting ſeaſon. I ſhall leave them 
for ten days only, and then J return to 
Devonſhire. for three months, where 
I ſhall, at leaſt, be quiet if not happy. 
Lady Alliord paſſes the whole winter 
in Portland Place; W 6 mey 
and . _— | * 
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Lab Savmoun to Lady. 8 


Hareſield, Nov. 97 


1 Languiſh for Pete ien and . 
for your ſociety ! the country is quite 2 
inſupportable ! not a leaf to be ſeen, | 

not a flower to decorate the frozen 
earth, except à few. miſerable ever- 

greens, like our friend Mrs. Vernon, 
blooming in decay, and flaunting £ 
their gaudy. beauties, ſroſt nipped by ph 
the hand of nature. She is grown 
periectly ridiculous, and conſcious of | 

ew! fading charms, 'zxTORTs from all | 
mankind 
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mankind the ſame praiſe, which ſhe 
formerly received, with as much con- 
fidence, as though it were a voluntary 
contribution! Sir Charles is more 
ſentimental that ever I think within 
theſe few days, he ſeems to watch me 
with an eye of ſuſpicion-; mixed with 
an affected complaiſance, which bears 
the ſemblance of ſome hidden ſcheme 
to entrap me. I fear he would be 
ſily enough to fancy his honour in- 


jured if I made the lighteſt aur pas; 
it is really a ſtigma upon the high 
court of faſhion, that aue woman is al- 
lowed to have à dozen caprices, whale 


ſhe has amiging huſband, who does 


not trouble his head about her little 
lively amuſements; While another, 
becaute ſiit is wedded to an honoura- 


ble Argus 015, ſor the A Hence, 


driven iſromi ſocletys and Made che 


nnn converfation.,; 
lng but 


| 
| 
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but you know, my dear Lady All- 
ford, we muſt keep up an appearance 
of decorum, otherwiſe women of in- 
fertor rank, who boaſt only the ga- 
thic perfections of talents. and ſenſibi- 
liry, wouid obtrude themſelves into 
notice; and leave us of higher birth, 
e in the miſts of Ow 1013 
8 „n 
Wencke, whoſe company contri- 
buted, not a little, to malte time pals 
tolerably, has been gone ſome days. 
Mrs. St. Laurence is nearly recovered, 
and we thall cave the dreary domains 
of Harefielil, in the courſe of WE en- 
_ week: ibn Of 260 + 


Advye euere, de e of 


able tiſhion ] give me the broad 
glare of a bitth- night ball, and I WIIll 
reudily xe linqulſſi the romantic ſnades 


of retirement, to little minds, only 
formed 


ans AM a a 
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formed for oblivion ! Mrs] St, Lau- 
rence, - though: ſhe will be. loſt in 
our aſſemblies, will prove an excel 
lent foil, for beings of a brighter poliſn; 
I ſhall endeavour to introduce her in 
a myſterious character, and paſs her 
upon the world as a woman of diſtinc- 
tion, educated in retirement, and 
privately married to a perſon of rank, 
abſent in the ſervice of his country. 
Though I have ſome doubts, whether 
ſne will enter into the ſpirit of the 
deception, for ſhe ſeems; quite a con- 
ſcientious Lady. Sir Charles is re- 
ally abſurd in his conduct about her, 
and once was fo ridiculous, as to bid 
me make her my model! I told him 
I ſhould; when meant, to appear at 
a maſquerade in the character of a 
Magdalen Ihe Was highly; offended 
.at:ny-pleajuncrys: and 3 
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ventured to name her in my hear- 
Ing. 


Adieu; until I embrace you in the 
vortex of ſfplendourf © 


FRANCES SEYMOUR, 
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LETTER 1h”. 


Mrs. MoreTonN to JuL1a ST, Lavs 
RENCE. 
Scarborough, Now. 179— 


Mr deareſt Julia, as I ſhould have 
reproached myſelf for any want of 
vigilance, where your happineſs was 
the object of my labour; in order 
to ſpare ꝓou the awkward neceſſity of 
ſoliciting Mr. Howard's protection, 
I defired Mr. Moreton to write to 
him; to inform him of your being 
ſtill alive, in England, a widow, and 
impatient to return to your native 
country, Be aſſured, my amiable 

| friend 
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friend, the diſcioſure was made, with 
all poſſible delicacy ; and the anſwer 
has been equal to our moſt ſanguine 
wiſues. 


- 


* 


I encloſe a copy of his letter to 
Mr. Moreton. You need not ap- 
prehend any reproaches from your 
relations: under the protection of Mr. 
Howard, you will not feel the iofs of 
your father ; who, (I grieve to te!! you 
the fad news, ) left Philadelphia imme- 
diatcly after yur departure, and has 
not ſince been heard of. He is pro- 
bably in England; the motive of his 
voyage was to recal his wandering 
child—he will, I , I bope, yet 
find her. 


Mr. Howard leaves Bath next 
month, though in a dangerous ſtate 
of health. By that time you will be 

1 
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in London, and we ſhall be preparing 
to quit Scarborough. Mr. Moreton 
is perfectly recovered, and joins with 


me in the beſt wiſhes for TP health 
and happineſs. 


Adieu, my ſweet friend, 
Faithfully and unalterably 
-Your's, 


Anna MorzgTON, 


you, I, „ 511 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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LETTER LXVIL 


Copy of Mr. Howard's Letter to Mr, 
MokEToON. 


SIR, - Bath, Nov. 179— 


Tur intelligence you have had 
the goodneſs to communicate to me, 
demands my thanks, for I do not re- 
member any event of my life, that 
gave me ſo much pleaſure. 


The amiable woman you have fo 
generouſly protected, is no {tranger 
to me, though I have never ſeen her 
ſince her infancy, She may com- 
mand my ſervices, my friendſhip, 

| my 


fo 
fe 


Mr. 


nm 


had 
5 me, 
ot re- 


, that 


ve ſo 
ranger 
en her 
com- 

dfſhip, 
my 
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my eſteem; and the inſtant I arrive 
in London, 1 ſhall beg to be her 
guardian, until I can find a fate op- 
portunity of forwarding her wiſhes, 
by reſtoring her to her family. I 
have found the child, I will now en- 
deavour to diſcover the abode of 
the father! who, (I am informed, 
by letters from America,) departed 
for England, not long after the elope- 
ment of his daughter; moſt likely 
the idea that ſhe periſhed at ſea, 
has prevented all reſearches; and, as 
it it was reported, that not a paſſen- 
ger ſurvived the dreadful wreck ; he 
is, probably, now lamenting her vir- 
tues in ſolitude ; or perhaps beyond 
the power of mourning for her fate. 


Let her not deſpond, let her look 
forward to a reward for all her fuf- 
ferings, and aſſure her, that I ſhould 
think my whole fortune well beſtowed 


F 2 in 
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in the pious labour, of reſtoring an 
amiable woman to the arms of a ve- 
nerable and diſconſolate father. 


The inſtant I arrive in town, I will 
do myſelf the honour of waiting on 
you; and of ſoliciting the addreſs of 
my fair kinſwoman. 


J am, Sir, 
Your molt humble ſervant, 


EpwarRD HowaRD. 


LET- 


D. 
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LETTER LAME 


Lady ALLFORD to Lady Skruovx. 
Portland Place, Nov. 179— 


Mr charming ! lively Seymour, 
I am expiring to fee you! I have 
announced your departure from Hare- 
field monaſtery, in half the houſes 
where we viſit; but I did not men- 
tion tbe Mrs. St. Laurence; becauſe, 
(pardon me) but it is quite impoſſible 
for me to receive a perſon of doubtful 
reputation, under my roof; unleſs 
ſhe comes with the ſanction of her 
bujbaid ; for you know a wom:n's 
character depends not on her 6wn 
F 3 conduct 
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conduct, but her huſband's complai- 
ſance. You are impoſed upon by the 
novelty of ſecing an innocent bluſhing 
young woman; you have not beheld 
ſuch a phenomenon for ſome years, 
conſequently believe, ſhe is a being 
of ſupernatural mould. Take my 
word ſhe is ſome citizen's daughter; 
ſome romantic Mi, eſcaped from 
her father's cuaTEAu at Mile End; 
a ſeduced milliner, or pretty femme de 
ch2mbre; diſmiſſed from her place, 
for rivalling ſome antiquated Ducheſs; 
the candour of my nature, will not 
ſuFer me to think werſe of her; 
though I confeſs, her ſtory has a very 
ſuſpicious appearance, and ſuch as 
would authorize the moſt decided 
opinion againſt her. 


She cannot viſit me, d-ed ſhe 
cannot; and I think Mrs. Vernon 
will 


© 2*.K 
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will ſcarcely venture to aſſociate with 
her ; if ſhe does, ſhe will loſe much 


of her celebrity, for prudent exterior 
you comprehend me Seymour ! ſhe 
may give the poor creature a room in 
her houſe; and when ſhe is alone, a 
place at her table ; but to make her 
a conſtant compamion, will be pre- 
poſterous ! I am told, ſhe plays mu- 
ſic well, and draws, and writes poetry ; 
ſhe cannot therefore be at a loſs for 
amuſement, and ſuch, as will be con- 
genial to her nature; for ſhe would 
not find any opportunities of improv- 
ing her reſined talents in our ſocie- 
nes. : 


Lord Allford does not come to 
town theſe three weeks; oh! that I 
could make them three centuries ! 


but I will not be idle; believe me 


cvery 
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every moment ſhall have its oecupa- 
tion of delight! | 


My Faro Bank opens to-morrow 
night, all the world will come ! three 
hundred cards are out! © Lady All- 
ford at home!“ the exhilarating pro- 
clamatron will ruſh through the re- 
gions of taſte with the ſwiftneſs of 
lightning! does it not ſtrike thy tor- 
pid mind, and reproach it for its. 


apathy ? 


med Lad 


Adieu, my drar Frances, I am im- 
patient to ſce you, and to aſſure you, 
how ſincerely 


und. LY 


I am, 
Your friend, 


CLaRA ALLFORD. 
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LETTER MX: 


Lerd WoobdLEy to Lord ALLTORD. 


May Fair, Dec. 179. 


Tung days in the atmoſphere of 
London have reſtored me to reaſon! I 
have ſcarcely thought of Harefield; 
and bleſſed my ſtars ten thouſand 
times, for my eſcape from bondage. 
You fee, my dear Allford, it 1s no 
very difficuit undertaking to break 


the fetters of a romantic paſſion, 


which is only inſpired by the pure 
air of the mountains! cheriſhed by 
tue odours of enamelled meadows ! 


and 
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and ſanctioned by the paſtoral fim- 
plicity of the children of nature, Un- 
happy beings ! how I pity them! 
they are the very cart horſes of the 
creation ; formed to labour for our 
uſe ; to drag their heavy ſouls through 
a life of toil, and, when worn out in 
our ſervice, to ſink unnoticed to their 
native clod ! while we, of higher 
blood, race full ſpeed, over the 
ſmooth courſe of delight; the won- 
der of the multitude, the pride of 
pedigree, and the ornaments of the 
pleaſurable ſcene! Allford ; being 
formed to command, I will be obey- 
ed; I would be omnipotent ! but, 
that the Britiſh conſtitution undef 
which I was born, and ſtill exift, 
would check my preſumption, and 
teach me, that the peaſant, has his 
equal right to juſtice with the peer, 
and is armed by the laws of his coun- 

try 
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try againſt the threats of innovation, 
in whatever ſhape they may aſſail 
him! 


Thus am I obliged to check the 
ardour of my ſoul, compelled to re- 
ſtrain my power over mankind, by 
the gothic rules of freedom and hu- 
manity, and forced to curb my heart 
which pants for the exerciſe of unli- 
mited ſubjection; ſince I cannot ty- 
ranniſe over my vaſſals, I will over 
the women ; they ſhall, at leaſt feel 
my dominion, and be ſubſervient to 
my pleaſures. I have once felt the 
mercileſs deſpotiſm of a female 
ruler, and the reſt of the ſex, ſhall do 
penance for her crimes ! 


Mrs. St. Laurence arrives in town 
this week ; I will meet her, not only 
with indifference, but contempt !— 

How 


i 
} 
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How naturally a man hates a woman 
for her infolence, when he ceaſes to 
be the ſlave of her beauty ! if you 
wiſh to be happy, waſte not your life 
in obſcurity—ſolitude only cheriſhes 
deſpondency ; and from thence there 
is but one ſtep forward to complete 


deſpair. 


The widow, the ridiculous Emly 
Vernon, will be highly incenſed 
againſt me when ſhe returns, for I 
ſhall ſee her no more; ſhe is really too 
tireſome with her affectation of girlith 
vivacity; if ſhe would wear a black 
hood and conform to the coſtume of 
reſpectable old age, I ſhould perhaps 
entertain a caprice for her ; but while, 
at forty, ſhe binds her brow with 
roſes, I muſt beg leave to become a 
volunteer for the will,] ! 


Farewell 
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Farewell, my dear Allford—quit 
the ſhepherd's crook, and paſtoral 
reed; and adopt the dice box! ſeven's 
the main! but while you continue 
at Roſe-hill, believe me, your chance 
1:—nothing ! © 


Remember the maxim of Roche- 
foucault. The . happineſs, or mi- 
ſery of men, depend no leſs on their 
temper, than fortune.“ | 


Wiſhing you a ſpeedy change of 
ſentiments, I remain, 


Your's 


WooDLEY. 


LET- 


7 
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LETTER LIXL. 


Je#L1A ST. LAURENCE 76 My. MoRE- 
TON. 


Harefield, Dec. 179— 


(Jracious Heaven! my father 
in England! and in ſearch of his 
wretched daughter ! my heart blecds 
with contrition; and every vein throbs 
to embrace him! will he, (do you 
think,) forgive his unhappy child ? 
will he ſuffer my repentant tears, to 
bathe his wounded boſom? Oh! I 
am loſt, I am at length ſubdued by 
my affliction ! if I do not find him 
ſpeedily, I ſhall looſe the power of 
ſeeking him: to ſee him once more, 
to kiſs his withered hands raiied in 
bene- 
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benediction over me; to behold a 
faint ray of ſunſhine beam on his 
white hairs, and illumine his path-way 
to the tomb, would repay me for all 
my ſorrows. Perhaps he ceaſes to exiſt; 
yes! yes! Ihave bowed him to the duſt 
by my unkindneſs, my crime, 1s not to 
be forgiven ! oh! to leave ſuch a fa- 
ther !-bending with age and infirmity ; 
to tear from him his only conſolation ! 
ungrate ful as I was, where ſhall I find 
the balm to reconcile me to my/elf ? 
I will ſearch for him unfriended and 
alone ; I will traverſe the wide world 
like a pilgrim, in poverty and afflic- 
tion; I will either claſp him to my 
aching boſom, or breathe my laſt 
prayers over his aſhes! oh, my fa- 
ther ! my adored, my injured father ! 
your Julia is not loft, ſhe ſtill lives to 
implore your forgiveneſs ; to watch 
over your declining years; to wait on 

you 
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you with tender aſſiduity; and to 
embalm your grave with the trars oft 


filial affection. Am 7, worthy of his 


tenderneſs? I, who leſt my home, 
diſguiſed, and fearfub, like a guilty... 
wretch1-:no:!! he only ſceks me, to 
reproachme; to ſhew me my own de- 
ſormity; and then leave me to the 
pangs I have deſerved to ſuffer. But 
he ſhall not fulfill his taſk of ſeverity; 
I will claſp his knees in the agony of 
.conſcious miſery ;' I will awaken lüs 
Heart to pity; I will recall to his me- 
mory, all the hours of infant inno- 


cence, when I uſed to hang about his 


neck, and ſhare his kiſſes ; —I will 
not, I ili nat be forgotten; he h 
know me for his on his Julia! his 
poor diſtracted · child i I am not ſo 


altered, but he will fee, in my pale 
viſage lahe featufes of: my mother 
for ber fake; ahe will love te; her 


throes 
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ſpirit in the realms of peace, will 
hover over and ſuſtain me, in that 
trying moment. I do not wiſn to 
protract a miſerable exiſtance ; I only 
pant for the forgiveneſs of my parent, 
and will then with joy, prepare to 
meet my long loft Sidney! to meet 
him! is he not in Heaven? Can a 
diſobedient child hope for happineſs 
hereafter ? 


The inſtant Mr. Howard arrives, 

I will fly to him; we will ud this 
darling father, we will implore his re- 
turning affection. Under the care of 
ſo honourable a guardian, I would 
travel to the fartheſt part of the uni- 
verſe, without fear or miſtruſt. 1 
hope Mr. Howard will not mention 
my paſt errors; a ſenſible mind does 
not require the chaſtiſement of re- 
proach, its own reflections are a ſuf- 
G ficient 
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icieut ſource of punahment; Do Ide 
ſerytz duchaccumulatedforrows?: Ves! 
yes Hoh Sidney, oh my unbtber! 
look dom wich the, benignity uf 
Pleſſed ſpirits, and pour OY 
e eee hrart! 
er TJhit) worry: 3104 10 596 
11 really hog my bead will forſake 
me: I. am ſtrangely. indiſpoſed h a 
deep gloom hangs: over all my facul- 
ties l. theo pains and plraſures of 
life ſeems to mingle in one maſs of 
doubtful obſcurity. Sur xn direc: 
tor of the univerſe yet det me preſerve 
my intellects, if, but to- deprecate thy 
anger! and to obtain the give 
of my offended father! i ' [ovwont 
19dman 
Deareſt and heſt of women ! ſym- 
pathize with me. Inder, I am very, 
very wretched ; you will ſcarcely be 
able th read my letter the words are 
; ſo 
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ſo blocted with my tears iche weary 
EX!LE! torn HH lis friends, driven 
by relentleſs fortune on the wercy of 
the hard judging world, ſubdued by 
affſict ion n 185% and is HAAHbVI But 
there is nd. pr4v8 r MEL prof 
pect of repoſe ; no narrow duſty pal- 
let; wherez chitted by the wintry blaſt, 
my-pbor boſom ſnall moulder all its 


grieſt forgunen';" nq, no, I muſt live; 


ve to endure the pangs of a 'feveriſh 
conſcience? yer I might , the 
power is'&iven'to mortals. I might 
vrtat᷑ the corrbding agonizing chain 
Hut then Lan arrer en! my 
brain / hegins to burn my friend, 
farewell! will you pityn wilt ꝙ u re- 
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ged one, and you had not patience to 
purſue your journey. I now ſee you 
again 1 the flowry path of 
pleaſure; b ware, or you may find a 


weed to Ipoidh all your pro — 


Your opinion of mankind is equally 
erroneous with your idea of women, 
Nature and truth ſhudder at your 
ſentiments of the difference between 
man and man. Education is every 
thing; take the higheſt barn offspring; 
of luxury, and-rear him in a cottage ; 
conceal from him the ſuppoſed ſupre- | 
macy. of range, and vou will prove 
his _intellects 2s confined, as as thoſe of 
the pooreſt ealant, To what do 1 we 
owe gur uſeful knowledge, and that 
proficiency, in the arts and ſciences 
which Place. to; forward” in the 
opinion of (Europe ? Not to the 5 learn, 
75 or * c Nobile uy 1 e 
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ro:thie::fpontaneous''t fforts Lof-native 
gEBNSo39 and che weary"'toils oi the 
induſtrious: mechanic 5 yowfay du 
were born to rule your vaſſals! their 
humble origin, places them in a fitu- 
ation to ey; but that is the efferbof 
chance; not vigbe. Reflect: that: the 
meaneſt child of labour, is the off. 
spring of the fame. phil, cheriſned by 
the ſame su, and as ſenſible to the 
changes of ſeaſon, as you are,; thete 
he is your eg! but in the ſenſibili- 
ties of nature, _ 15your aper. me 
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That you are : reſtored to:your uſual 
vivacity, rejoices me l that you have 
relinquiſhed your. pur ſuita xcſpecting 
the; charming Mee St. Laurence, 
gives me equal pleaſure ; whey 1 
conſider the contents of youn lat lets 
tegiij gt becauſe J:thinkpher inert 
ungęſeſving of every: crit, hut 
il bccauſe 
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becaude;F now #now the: nngonſtancy 
of your nature; and the impoſſibility 
of attaching it even to am angel. 
41* 114 Ana ON 314/17 043 W 9199 
As to the latter part of your letter 
and tie ridleule with which you affect 
to treat my way of thinking, pray ſpare 
yourſelf the trouble of | writing) any 
more upon the ſubject. In the ff 
place; becauſe I am reſolved never to 
alter my ſentiments; and in the ſecoud, 
becauſe you remind me of thoſe, of 
whom Bojkaw ſpeaks, when he ſaysz 
te Ceux qui, er beau coup ne diſem 
jamais Iau? hat 177 2 N on 1 
an oy 180 ! „1 T0 ⁰αE,!- 
uk hill ge de won ſor a few” days 
cnly, 1/woult not go a all, hut to 
oo afteritry character.. Your's 
has been 1% fo dong that the ſearch 
would. beſquite ſruitleſs. & dur pleas 
lant arimud cron on My puſteral 
203050 life, 
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life, amuſe me, more than I can de- 
{ctibe ; but remember what Ga re- 
marks,—** In /ove we are all fools 
alike !', I am indeed  ſurgrized, that 
in drawing my portrait, you did not 
perceive ſome reſemblance of your- 
ſelf; or was your late dream of paſ- 
ſton ſo horrible, ſo ſhadowed with 
guilt, that your conſcience forbid you 
to recollect it? 


Purſue your courſe,—yqu 1 5 
pent in time, and on the Ar 
dokttines, . „ 
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Ar . a, \ flow and cli pro- 


greſs, J am at length arrived | in Lon- 


don; fo weak, and ſo depreſſed, that 


begin 19, fear my journey was too 
fatiguing for my health. 
184447 
T am at preſent with Lay Sey- 
mour, who is very civil to me. Sir 
Charles, has, during the four days 
we haye been travelling, evinced the 
tenderneſs of a brother. He made a 
point 
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point bf my declining Mrs. 'Vernon's 
inviewion ;' indeed I ſnhould not like 
to be preſent at her marriage with 
Lord Woodley ; my heart would re. 
proach me for deceiving ber, and cons 
eealing bis treachery. I ſhall: avoid 
his ſociety as much as poſſiblè; and 
as foo as Mr. Howard comes to 
town, _— * eee __ his 
nim {5 
3 * 0 1 ___ fora 
ecdarifſement.iof: my ſituat ion, for the 
embraces of my reſpected father, and 
my return to my native Country; 
This morning I was prefimted to the 
wealthy La Allford ! if ſize could 
givg al perſon conſequence; ſhe might 
indeed:::be termed! a great e 
thoug ſome years paſt forty,: ſhe 
was dreſſed with the ſimplicity of a 
girl of fiſren, and aſſumed the inſan- 
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tine ꝓla yfultteſs of a perfect baby. I 
was diſguſted with her affectaton of 
good breeding: ſbe treated me wich 
an air of / protaction, infinite / more 
mortiſying than total contempt. A Sbe 
was: diſtantly! polite, and laboriouſſy 
donde ſcending : extremely inquiſi- 
tive, anch at the fare time why in- 
attenti ve to my anſwers. On my en 
te ring the room, ſhe ſeemecb to over 
look me, and for ſeveral minutes 
ſtood with ker back towards me, 
talking on various trifling ſubjects, 
with, Lady Seymour. At length; 
turning roond;: and: ſtaringut me for 
à conſidrrable time, with ther vy 
brows drawn up; and herartngthang= 
ingas though they did not belong ta 
her, ſne addrefied'/Lady Seymour in 
dhe following words * %οif uod: 
s to VIIgilq nd a dirw bing a 
M dear Frances, 45Xhis'the un 


11 fortunate 


103, -/FAE WIDOW» QR 2h (1 14 


fortunate: young woman, you! recom 
mended” to my notice, in ſo many of 
your letters? Poor ching 7 The Wks 
very ill indeed you. had better pro- 
vide her a cheap lodging, at Bromp- 

ton, or Kentiſh Town: the air of ou 
3 will not, at all agree with 
ker!” then half concealing a malici- 
ous ſmile, ſhe concluded well my 
dear Seymour, you will come this: 
evening? ? tell Mrs. Vernon I die to. 
meet her! and to congratulate her on 
her triumph over Woodley; though 
he was, laſt night, ſay ing fine things, 
and dangling from toom co rbom 
after Mrs. Tankerville ! "bur © you 
muſt not tell her, though all the 
world remarked it.“ Having finiſhed: 
her mifchievous infinaati6n,” ſhe ſail- 
ed out of the room, without even 
deigning to look at me. 
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Brun bluſh, ye dull, ye infolently:;yirar; 
. Whe:hendhe;child of ſorrow (91 the Ed 
- Who Abd Jah taunts, the, Cignity, of 
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Lady Seymour then approachedme 
with am ait of folemn ſuperiority; St. 
Laurence,“ faid ſhe, you muſt mind 
never to erat any thing you'hear; 
you have not heen , to the ſaciery 
of people of faſnlon; and perhaps 
don't know, that by ſacrecy on,; 
we ſupport any degree of reſpectabi. 
licy. The vulgar have no idea of 
our refinement; and would place 
all ſorts of horrid conſtructions on our 
moſt innocent arrniſ ments. Don't 
you think Lady Allford charming ? ? 
ſne is the beſt bred woman in town, 
conſidering ſhe is of {op extraction! 
I have heard, that her grandfather was 
a grocer in the city! 'tis not there- 
fore aſtoniſhing that he left his family 
a plum |” this wretched attempt at 
wit, though at the expence of a friend, 
really ſnocked me, and made me ſee 
Lady Seymour in a new character. 

There 


K. 5 = 2a MH e. 


Hl 
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There is certainly contamination! in 
theſe regions of ſplendour my old 
Barnard: is grown à coquet; and in- 
ſtead of her brown camlet govn, and 
round cap, now wears a muſlin jacket 
and petticoat; her hair powdered, and 
2 ſmall beaver riding hat! ſhe ſays, 
that all femmes de chambers dreſs; in that 
ſtale, to OP them from the 
ae ke. Brix | _ 
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Te s. SAME. to the Au. gol 
2 . Daa r 
wen 

Ju HAVE 1 test thee days, 
confined to Lady Seymout's dreſſinga 
room, ſo much indĩſpoſed, that 1 have 
not ſcen any company except Lord 
Woodley, who. preſuming, en whit 
he calls, „ the ' privitege® of friend 
hip,” unannounced made me wifi 
He is albwivacity1 he danced, ſans, 
and qtalked , nonſenſe! ke à parrot. 
Spoke wich rapture of Mrs Tunſter- 
ville pation T-have:never ſeen”) rid: 
Ee ba | 


1 ſenti- 


ee 0 25 foo es wy 


ans mes Oe» = a 


Wy Wee © , 
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ſentiment of Lady Seymour; the vul- 
garity of Lady Allford, and the good 
nature of Sir Charles; aſked me © how 
I paſſed-my-tyne an Lady Seymour's 
abſence ? Whether I had ever heen 
at the Opera? When I intended to 
return to my rural habitation ? How 
long I meant to wear my cypreſs gar- 
land? and whether I did not feel very 
aukward in my new ſphere of ſo- 


ciety?ꝰ To ali theſe queſtions I made 


no reply. What, dumb my pretty 
Julia!“ Haid he, or is your fancy 
engaged in compoſing a ſonnet to the 
memory of pas happineſs, or an epi- 
thalanium on intended marriage? 
I could net hear his unſecling conver- 
ſation; andi without cœreruan, left 
the ropm. Repont fays, he. d going 
to. Naples: t break his engagement 
with Mrs Vernon; he hoaſtꝭ cf Hav- 
wg 2 W to ay his 

health 
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health requires the air of Italy; Ido 
not think Mrs, Vernon #nows. of his 
anon far the ſeems wy happy! ! 
B 731880 

Sir Charles and 1 W are 
going to Lady Allford's aſſembly. 
Lord Allford comes to town to-mor- 
row, I ſhall employ myſelf this quiet 
evening, (for I ſhall be leſt quite 
alone,) in writing to Mr. Howard, in 
enquiring all the particulars reſpecting 
my adored father, at whole feet I long 
to throw my errors and my ſorrow. 
Mrs. Vernon has requeſted me to 
compoſe ſome verſes on her arrival in 
town: The idea is too abſurd! if I 
Poſſelcd the power of invoking the 
muſes I certainly ſnould not profane it, 
by lo ſerylle a degradation. When at 
H:refield, ſhe obtained a copy of a 
be.! 1 ſew 
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ſewilines I Had written there; and to 
my great aſtoniſhment, o the follow- 
ing day tead them before meh to Sir 
Charles and Lord Woodley, as her 
bon compeſition | they were not worth 
claiming; neither could I chink of 
ſacrifioing a friend, becauſe ſne diſ- 
phyed a little inſtance of deceit, in 
fact, nig 4. to 0 wh abi- 
2 


10 am «defired't to adult Lady 8 
in placing her diamonds; therefore 
muſt, for the preſent, relinquiſh the 
more e e of RG — 


75 . ar mo 272 1771 MOOG! '«) 


bw my dear Madam, 1 am in 
better fpirits than I have been ſor 
ſome time I will reſume my- pen 
hen Lady Seymour is dreſſed. 
10) 6 OHH Id 5 lee 


* H 2 Lady 


N Derr 7 14 
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115 . e wies me to £0 
with her to, all the- places of public 
amuſement, , but I ſhall certainly de- 
cine her falicitation ; 3 for two reaſons. 
In the, firs 1 4 place, my ſtate of, wind 
i= will nat ſuffer me to enjoy any ſcene 
of. gaiety 3: and in the ſecond, as Ta am 
not ia a ſituation to incur cxpences, 
Iam 400. proud to hy. my ſelf under 
obligations, which I ſhall never... | 
able to repay. Poor Lady Seymour! 
Jhe is a lovely woman ; 3 He deleryes 
ta, be happy ; ; but her paſl ſion for Play, 
deſtroys all, her prof vets! of #eliciry 
Mrs. Vernon 8 0 * has. already 
exhauſted her purſe 71 ryvo th Fouls nd 


PANS. which. Sin Charles, allowed 


her for the amuftment of the winter, 
and ſhe is the victim. 5 

5 Projehes, every hour of "het EX iſtence. 
.4,yvil I had any money to = her; 


Er, own Ls 


but, 
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but, alas! my heart is denied its andy 
gratification j ; by that! botery, Which 
depriv es me of. the power t& render 
others happy. Sir Chatles, is tob 


. * * 


render. an huſband to teren wel; 
though | he ſecs, with a brei Heart, 
the. ravages' which dimpatlon daily 


makes on the health and beauty of 
his miſguided wife. It would be i im- 


| pertinent in me to interfere ;* but my 


affliction 18 extreme, when I reflect 


on the ippehding ruin, that ſeems to 
threaten this worthy family. J was 


made acquainted with the ſecter of 
their derapgeiment by Mrs. Vernon; 
who is leſs attentive, and leſs frequent 


in her vilſte, than uſüal. L WII Lady 


Seymour cold be prevailed pon to 
return to Harefield, T would attend 
her with pl leafure; and would en 


devote Oe moment of” my" life," 


Lag uy. Vie 
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ſerve ami to àmuſe her. 'She has 
brilliant mind, which is only Mghthy 
tarniſned by the deceptive clouds that 
ſurround her; one lucid moment of 
reſlection, would reſtore her to all her 
original ſplendour! if you knew her; 
you would acknowledge that ſhe is a 
charming woman; and by your ad- 
vice, I think ſhe might become a 
Happy one, 


I wait with impatience for the ar- 
rival of Mr. Howard ; you ſhall hear 
from me, the inftant he comes to 
town. I know you are intereſted in 
my fate, and Tam bound by gratitude 
to make you acquainted with every 
event that promiſes pleaſure, or - 
tareatens misfortune ; the former, you 
wilt participate ; the latter, you will 
lighten ; then reſt aſſured of my per- 

fect 


„ IT 
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ſect eſteem and —— Lu. 
rige myſelf, faithfully ,. 


815 


lng 
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DEAR MAD A, 


HAVE, this my received a 
ſhort.n2te, from Mr. Ke 7 
arrived, inf town, 49 [ 0 14 51 te TE Th My 
lady. $ 12 * lends me her lg 
alter it h AR, taken vat, 9 the 80 10 ! 
21 all impatience... N AR Ag: 

On. Having at Ja Ja Wd lome ho NF 9 tn. 
poſe. Jn $9, NAH, } 9 bit gro 5 
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I have only * 05 fay . 
Your's, 4 cee 7 
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Sir Cifaxt ES SRV un to Mrs. 
Mogkrrö sd“ i 


Portman-ſquare, Jan. 17 
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1. Yeſterday evening Mrs. St. Lau- 
rence received a note, as ſhe ſuppoſed, 
from. Mr. Howard, requeſting her to 
call upon him, being an invalid, at his 
lodgings at Millbank. She informed 
Lady Seymour of his arrival, and her 
-wiſh to ſee him, who deſired ſhe would 
take her carriage for that purpoſe. I 
was not at home, or Icertainly ſhould 
not have ſuffered her to go unat- 
tended. On my return, about ten 
minutes after her departure, I found 
the note lying on the table in Lady 
Seymour's dreſſing- room. It appear- 
ed to be written in a eigren hand, 
and was ſealed with an impreſſion fa. 
miliar to me. I demanded of my 
ſervant tho had opened tlie carriage 
door, 'ta-what part of the town it was 
ordered, he: ſaid to No. , Milbank, 
Weſtminſter; I then inſiſted, upon 
gm: of my diſpleaſure, that he would 
inform 
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infor m me, bo had brought the note 
for Mrs. St. Laurence; he replied, 
49a chairman of Lord Woodley's l' ? 


my fears were confirmed; aſter hav- 
ing armed myſelf, I haſtened to Mil- 
bank; on my arrival, the "door Was 


opened by a female ſervant; I ruſhed 


by her, and proceeded to the firſt 


floor. On my entering the room, I 
beheld Mrs. St. Laurence ſitting pen- 
ſively upon à ſopha. She ſtarted, 


and cried, Heavens ! Sir Charles, 


what has brought you here!“ “ Per- 
mit me Madam, faid I, * to enquire 
of the ſeryant, who is the maſter of 
theſe apartments. If I am not miſ- 
taken, you are groſsly deceived, en- 


trapped, and on the point of deſtruc- 


tion!“ ſuhe grew pale and exclaimed, 
«. Why do yu think ſ ore Mr. 
Howard is a man of honor; and the 


* laid, that che Gentieman who 


hired 


124 RR Ina RAU, 
hired, the lodgings: yeſterday, would 


be here in: a few; minutes N ws ery: 

poflibly,”., reſumed: 1 AR, 9 55 
aur eo Iwill wait to geceiye 
him. I had ſcarcely uttered, these 
words, when Lord Woodley entered 
the room ! he was overpowered with 
confuſion, ! at length .reeqyering, his 
effrontery. « You axe ſuchy Madam” 

ſaid he; in having ſuch a  champien, 
but he who wins. you, ſhall Poſſeſs 
you.” Then, drawing his ſword, in- 


itantly made a paſs at my breaſt. I 


Pparried, the chruſt,, and giſermed my 


aſſaiflantz not without wounding him, 
I fear mertelly., He fell ca 40 
was ſent for, he W. conveyed to his 
bed; my ſword had deeply penetrated 
his nde and ke nb lies d hout hope 


of reco yet tf 

Tee has Qeferved/his fate. But Mrs. 

Ste Laurence will, (I lament the cir- 
cumſtance) 
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immediately bt9ig ht "Lady" Seyrhout | 
ni Her, from the Ops, he attended 
ner hotne, but he hack any 
ſighs of life; 6f Jeaſe the" diſcovered 
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The moſt Seeds irchio bende 
ad cd ' Her" ſituation; "ſhe [Intereſts 
every perſon in my Rfnly; ſhe is in- 
deed deſerving of adofation! 5 Ju 
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Lara Wooprtxv to Sir CHARLES 
SEYMOUR. 


Millan, Dec. 179. 


'BEYMOUR, the hour is arrived, 
in'which I cannot fly from the pangs 
of 'ſelf-reproach !! The bed of death, 
is the tribunal of confcietice! Here 
truth will be heard; and juſtice defcat 
the N ved Fate 1 


While life yot feamaingcin this 5 
luted boſom, ſuffer me to commit 
mo memory to pour carc; and to 

' make 
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make ſome reparation for my con- 
duct by avowing the enormity of my 
errors. Having heard that Mr. How- 
ard was the relation of Juha St. Lau- 
rence, and that ſhe hourly expected 
his arrival, I formed the expedient to 
trepan her. The notorious charac- 
ter of the houſe, into which I had 
drawn her, authorized me to hope, 
that the miſtreſs of it would aſſiſt in 
the. horrid plan, to detain her till 
midnight, and then to force her into 
my carriage, waiting for the purpoſe, F 
had provided a packet-boat at Mar- 
gate, and meant to have inſtantly 
conveyed her to Holland. This was 
not all! Having been, ſome time 
ſince requeſted by Mr. Howard, to 
make every enquiry after an Ameri- 
can merchant, reſident in England, 
| through the means of my banker in 
the TOW a fortnight ago I diſcovered 

| his 


* 
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his abode. From every circumftance 
of his converſation, E was ſoon con- 
vinced he was the fatber of Mrs. St. 
Laurence, and dreading his being a 
bar to my machinations, I told him 
that his daughter was dead that the 
had expired in a remote part of De- 
yonſhire, a ſhort time after her arrival 
in England! The poor old man tore 
his white hairs; bewailed the fate of 
his darling; and wiſhed for death as 
a relief from forrow. Aſter thanking 
me, for putting an end to his fruitleſs 
reſrarches, he took his leave! Sey- 
mour, I had a heart, ſufficiently hard- 
ened in iniquity,” to behold” an aged 
parent, frantic, deſpairing, bending 
to che with affliction, while 1 
kad the potoer to. render him com- 
pletely happy! A few days after this 
interview he embarked for America. 
My intentdn with reſpect to Mrs. St. 

Lau- 
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Laurence, v, as ſoon as I arri ved 
my triumph, to convey her as a ma- 
nise on board a ſhip, bound to Phil- 
adelphias it9-pay-for her paſſage, and 
tranſpart her to her father. There 
is yet another dreadful ſecret, attend- 
ing the ſate ofthis: unhappy and ami 
able woman, mn TIME e 
de velepek 2 w: iin 99 
2 AH 309 Loch, tt, „ BHD: 24: 
Such aremp l Heaven made 
bu the inſtrument of its Juſt venge- 
ance! I coniure/yeu to ſnatch n name 
from inſanwichy filencing the malice 
ol My intimate aſſociates . Bear my 
lalt repentzm gh, 10. che injured 
Julia, wheje, inſulted virtues have 
called for: thavigterpoſition 0 Divine 
Juſtice l. excl wal H ae unn, 
£5732 & 2 23 438545: 1 3 © VIS 
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Remember me to Lord Allford ; 
there is, in the chaos of human mi- 
ſery, a ſhaft, which even rectitude 
like hig, cannot avert ! 1 grow faint, 
and can ſearcely ſee the paper. Con- 
tinue to protect the ſpotleſs Julia !— 
to ſhield her gentle boſom from the 
thorns of calumny; and—the-ſubtle 
poiſon of depraved example.—Sey- 
mour—farewell for. ever accept the 
laſt benediction—of your cxpiring— 
friend 


For your, exculpation, x FTA 
n juſt, to declare, that you only acted j in 
your own def nce; and, that the ff 
ed was made n Du ah 
r 9 714g ION 18 1» Waopur:- 


As: 2 man of n 2 1 con- 
jure you to keep the cMtents of this 
Etter concealed from all, e Mrs, 


„S. Tired 
LET- 
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Te Portland Placi, Jan. 179. 
— Suanday Evening, vine — 


* 


* Have, this inſtant, on my ariv val 


in town, heard, that Woodley is 70 
more! Your afety requires 3n/lunt 


flight; you can conceal yourſelf * at 
my houſe tilf' Four carriage is ready. 


Haſten 1 entreat you; your life is in 


ef. if 781 delay; a, Rete A 
5 2111 (552 01 Hon 51 
3 have ſent an expreſß to. Den, 
for the purpoſe of hiring a yeſſel, and 
WY 2 will 
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will accompany you thither; be ex- 


peditious if you are not loſt to rea- 
ſon ! 


„e, Vours; eyxen 


ALLFORD. 
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Sir CnARLES SkYMouk to Lord 
3 ALLFORD. 


Portman-Square, 
Sunday Night, eleven o'clock, 


1 Have ordered my carriage to your 
door in half an hour, J will once 
more, behold Julia St. Laurence 


Lady Seymour has not heard of 
Woodley's death; ſhe is at Mrs. Ver- 
non's aſſembly; I ſhall therefore avoid 
the pain of taking leave. 


Barnard tells me that Julia will not 
know me! She is totally inſenſible ! 
I 3 She 


a * — * - _ 1 1 * 5 E , 
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She has not ſpoke, (till within theſe 
ten minutes,) ſince laſt night — I hear 
her phyſician—i fly to her chamber. 

enen, % 4 
I have ſeen her! She is not dead! 
but ſhe is deprived of fenſe ! She 
ſmiled upon me; but it was a vacant 
ſmile; the faint reflection of intel- 


le&t—for, the fun of reaſon was ſet 
in delirium. 


I write in an adjoining apartment. 
I think I hear her voice! yes, ſhe is 
finging mournfully! Oh God! muſt I 
leave her in this ſituation - unprotect- 
ed—deprived of reaſon !—So fair 
O innocent a woman! Allford, were 
it not better ſhe ſhould DIE? J have 
preſerved her from diſhonour, and 
only lament that I did not periſh in 

> defence. * 


— 


I will, 
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Iwill, once more look at her, . 
only for--a moment for the: loft; time. 
and thet—curſed! be my, ſtats LE 


will obey your ſummons. + + 
5950 101 2 bs ' 7971 T1 Sys 
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Sir CHARLES SEVYMOUR 70 Lady Sky- 
MOUR, 
Dover, Jon 179 


Mr: 1 8 "ey All. 
ford, ho is the beaxer, of this letter, 


will explain the abſolute neceſſity for 


my abrupt departure. I ſhall remain 
at Oſtend till my. fate is decided: 
from the. circumiſtance.of Woadley' 'S 
having made the, þx/þ affaulr,, I truſt 
955 laws will, acquit me. 8 


14 


Fou wil do an Act of Rodin? in 


1 qf 


ret ng Mrs.” St! Ladfenck. 1 
conjure 


e 


r e 
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conjure you, defert ker not, in her 
calamity, but with every aid of gen- 
tleneſs and ſkill, endeavour to reſtore 
her. 
XXXI AA TY 
Let no perſon ſee her during her 
delirium; (except Lord Allford,) 
there is a degree of unpardonable bar- 
batity, in expoſing the wrecks of na- 
ture to the pityleſs eye of vulgar curi- 
oſity; Thave often ſhuddered with 
horror, at the avidity with which ſprge 
kifdened beings ſeck out the büfon- 
tunate, weich 26 triumph over their 
mit: fries) Shum the ſcene of woe, 
Whith ytu cannot alle viat e Vet re- 
membet, there art /e aſMiftions Ib 
deſpetate, a8 to defy conſblatton, and 
be aſſured tie lement aids of meek 
perſuaſion, and tender Fympathy, 
oſten reſſor to Sb the.) week 
whom ever hope ha ane cd. 
eh ORG hag f TT Pot 


* 
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- 'Lord Allford, has promiſed to be 
the gvardian 1 5 "as T_T 
of Mr. Howard. 14 ol 


-4 $48 of | 3710 


Avid that ein, of: gu; 
Mrs. Vernon! Frances, happy had 
you been, had you ever ſeen 
her! Woodley, has paid with his 
life, the forfeit, which Heaven de- 
manded ] and I ſhall not ſtoop to the 
baſe revenge of ſtigmatizing the me- 
mory of 2 9 — — . 
blackeſt enormities! 1 


The dreadful BW into which 
you have plunged yourſelf, will over- 
whelm you; call reaton to your aid, 
obey her dictates, and endeavour to 
repair our ſhattered finances. 


You ſhall hear from me again, the 
inſtant ] land at Oktend ; farewell my 
deareſt 
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deareſt Frances; be careful of Julia's 
fatety.; do not let her periſi be the 
kind, the affectionate friend her mis- 
fortunes ſtand in need of. Devote 
thoſe, hours, youu, would otherwiſe 
conſume; in deſtructive diſſipation, to 
the offices of benevolence; and, be- 
heve'me, you will find more ſatiſ- 
faction in the occupation of doing 
ghod, than in feeding the avarice of 
your baſc aſſociates with the remnant 
of an huſhandꝭs fortune. Bethe wife 
of my heart once more, and metit 
the returning affection of 

1/5 (CHARLES Sevuoux. 
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Tach SEYMOUR to Sir CHARLES SEY- 
MOUR. 2102 

Toms Square, Tat. 179 


S + 


Wal ſecret flight, and your ut un- 
kind letter, are equal proo 5 of . Four 


tenderneſs. But, Sir Charles, © you 


deceive yourſelt if you ſuppoſe I a i, a 
a to e , 


73. 


'crpgn, has opened my Js ; ſhe haz 
dikovered' Your native de formity, and 


eonvin need. mes that the - hulban d Who 
woul balely 'endeayour to edc the 
friend of his wife, would not heſitate 

ta 


0 


8 


8 3 
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to ſacrifice hat wife to his profligate 
aſſociate. The perſecutions of Lord 
Woodley, during his viſit at Hare- 
field, were doubtleſs the refulr of a 
concerted plan between you and him. 
But the horrid ſnare failed td-entrap 
me, and I live, ſtill to maintain an un- 
ſullied reputation. 

"Mrs. 3 does not lament the 
libertine the has loſt in Lord Wood- 
ley. She rejoices to behold the ſpell 
which 1s broken; and joins with me, 
in execrating your conduct; and W 
bidding you; adieu, for ever | - © g 


120 


117 1 " 


1 Bade def red Lord Atiford” to re⸗ 
move Mrs. St. Laurence from my 
houſe ; 3 as oon as her health will per- 
mit; 7 bene you } have 41 been mn More 
ee e 


ioc TORN bluow SYS ei lo huh) 


| 
| 
| 
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life-:allows; the zeatwirn whick yon 
eſpouſed that lady's cauſe, will not 
add to your heroiſm, or her reputa- 
tion. Tour frequent viſits, to her 
cottage, were dictated by more than 
friendſhip; and marked, with Jes 
than prudence; when a huſband, 
leaves his wife, alone, and expoſed 
to the attacks of an inſidious fpoiler 
if he eſcapes diſhonour; he has 
more to thank her chaſtity than 
his own precaution. Such a wife, 


cannot but deſpiſe, ſuch a hul- 


band. 


As ſoon as preliminaries are 
arranged, I ſhall retire to the houſe 
of my friend, Mrs. Vernon. My 
marriage ſettlement will ſupport me; 
and; conſcious of the rectitude of 
my own heart, I ſhall endeavour 


£0 


5. a. 
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LETTER IXXXII. 


Sir CnanLes SEYMOUR 70 Lady Seve 


Mou. | 
Oftend, Fan. 179— 


Qurr not my houſe, I conjure 
you | Frances, you are deceived ; 
you are ft, if you accept an afylum 
under the roof of Mrs. Vernon, The 
moment I hear you have committed 
ſuch an a& of phrenſy, I fwear, moſt 
ſolemnly, I will inſtantly return to 
England, and brave my fate, 


Have 


the 


Ys 


ave 
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Have a care Frarces; dread the 
Teſentment of an iniured huſhand, 
whoſe diminution of regard, was the 
effect of the profiigate advances of the 
molt - artful of women! Will you 
make her your friend ? | 


Remain where you are, all will 
yet be well—and you ſhall triumph in 
the devoted heart, of 


CHARLES SEYMOUR, 


ungen tung f g * ö 
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LETTER 'LXXXIf 


Lord ALLFORD: fo Mrs. ST. Lav- 
RENCE. 


| or Allford requeſts the honour 
of being permitted to wait on Mrs. 
St. Laurence, He has a letter to 


deliver to her, written by Lord Wood- 


ley to Sir Charles Seymour, a ſhort 


time before he expired. As the con- 


tents nearly intereſt Mrs. St. Laurence, 


and as they cannot be revealed to any 


ird perſon, Lord Allford will do 
himſelf 
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the pleaſure of executing his commiſ- 
ſion, with Mrs. St. Laurences's leave, 
this evening. 


Portland Place, Jan. 179— 


— 
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LETTER LAXEEY. * 


Lady SEYMOUR to Lord ALLFORD. 


Lp Seymour begs Lord All- 
ford will fend the letter, he has/for 
Mrs. St. Laurence, as it is quite im- 
poſſible for her to receive any com- 
pany in her preſent lenguid ſtate, She 
has requeſted Lady Seymour to be her 
amanuenſis on this occaſion, not being 
able to read, or write, herſelf, If 
there remains any objeCtion, to en- 
truſting Lady Seymour with the com- 
miſſion, ſhe does not doubt that in 2 

| few 


ſul 
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few days Mrs. St. Laurence will be 
ſufficiently recovered to receive 
Lord Allford. 


Portman-Square, Fan. 179— 


K 3 LET- 
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LETTER IXXXV. < 


' 
/ 
' 
F, 


Lord ALLFORD to Sir CHARLES SEv- 
MOUR, 


Pertland-Place, Feb. 179— 


Brar with me! for I am frantic! 


I #m curſed beyond the power of fate 
to fave me! Julia St. Laurence is My 
wiFE ! my LosT JuLla! and I am a 
villain ! 


Tear open my wounded heart, 
ſpare me not; ſpurn me from thy 


boſom. Julia is / living! and I, 


am married to ANOTHER | 


Is 
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Is there on earth ſuch a wretch as 
I am ? This, this, is the reward of 
avarice ! But I will not bear it, I will 
not drag a golden chain! ſcourged by 
the juſtice of Heaven; and pointed at 
by the finger of contempt ! 


J have ſeen her! Whom? My 
wife ! My firſt, my only wife ! I have 
claſped her faded form to my rent 
heart! I have bathed her pale cheek 
with tears of anguiſh! and recalled 
her wandering ſenſes, with the voice 
of a frantic huſband ! 


Huſband! Hold, hold my burning 
brain! Am ] not the huſband of Lady 
Allford?— ESI JuL1a is Lady All- 
ford ; I will acknowledge no other. 


Seymour! ſhe is reſigned! Dear 
patient angel! ſhe has not once re- 


K 4 proached 
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proached me ! She has even conjured 
me to ſave my name from obloquy 
and leave her, for ever] 


All the powers of earth and hell 
ſhould not compel me to ſuch an out- 
rage! She talks of dying! I will pe- 
Tiſh with ber !/—The ſame fod ſhall 
cover our aſhes! Pity, ſhall watch, 
over our remains, and REFLECTION, 
blot the tablet of our forrows, with a 
TEAR! 


I will return, (to her, who «/rps 
the title of) Lady Allford, all her for- 
time. 1 could Ive with Julia in a 
hovel; and think myſelf an empe- 
ror ! 'Fwo years of miſery, has ſhe 
endured! an exiled wanderer; in 
poverty, in ſorrow ! hopeleſs! and 
unfriended! while I,—was rioting in 
luxury! in the abhorred careſſes of 

her 


PICTURE OF MODERN TIMES. 153 


her rival !—Is there any puniſhment 
ſufficient for my crimes ? 


She is declining faſt; ſhe is fading 
to the grave! grief has fed upon the 
crimſon of her lip that lip, from 
which no ſound ever proceeded, but 
celeſtial harmony. Thoſe eyes have 

L loſt their luſtre—with weeping for 
ſuch a wretch as I am ! Seymour, I 
CANNOT, I WILL xor ſurvive her. 


Her Phyſicians have declared, 
that nothing but the air of Italy can 
ſave her ! On Gop ! I would periſh, 
in the wilds of Lapland, to preſerve 
her! To recall thoſe beauties, wi- 
thered by affliction! was ſhe only 
reſerved, to prove this laſt, worf 
pang? to behold her 4% huſband, 
to recelve his fond embrace, and cloſe 

her 
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her eyes on the boſom that deſerted 
her ? 


Seymour, thou art a witnefs, how 
much 1 loved her! how tenderly I 
lamented her! how fincerely I re- 
pented my ſecond marriage! 


My. friend, how ſhall J return, 
your generoſity ? How ſhall I repay 
you, for the preſervation of my dar- 
ling ? Lady Seymour was preſent at 
the imerview ; that has almoſt de- 
prived me of reaſon! I was not pre- 


pared for ſuch a trial! 


Julia was impatient, for the letter 

I had to deliver ſhe appointed this 
morning to receive me, and quitted 
her bed for that purpoſe. The cur- 
tains of her windows were drawn; 
and, 
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and, as I entered the gloomy cham- 
ber, I perceived a delicate form, 
reclined upon the ſopha, ſleeping. — 
Lady Seymour was fitting near her; 
her face was partly concealed by her 
hand, whiter. than 1vory ! the doubt- 
ful light prevented my inſtantly know- 
ing her. Lady Seymour gently 
whiſpered, «© My dear friend, here 
is Lord Allford;” ſhe awoke—raifed 
herſelf upon her arm“ Do I live!” 
ſaid I— che gave a piercing ſhrick,/ 
and ruſhed into my arms !—but alas! 
the conflict was too ſevere for her 
weak frame; ſhe claſped me. to her 
boſom, and inſtantly ſunk ſenſeleſs 


. before me. 

5 

You mult imagine the ſcene ! lan- 

1 gunge cannot deſcribe it! Time never 

; wil obliterate it from my memory 

> Lady 


— 
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Lady Seymour has promiſed me to 
conccal my Julia, till ſomething can 
be arranged for our happineſs. Tell 
me how I ſhall act, if ſhe ſurvives ? 
Or where I ſhall hide myſelf, if I 
again loſe her? Neve II will periſh 
with her! for in this world, we will 
PART NO MORE | 


The preſeryation of a life, ſo pre- 


cious, demands the moſt ſpeedy de- 
termination. Every hour ſeems 
fraught with danger! She is, in- 
deed, very, very ill. Though, in 
pity to my anxiety, ſhe endeayours 
to cenceal, what I know ſhe fſuf- 


fers. 


Write the inſtant you receive this 
letter. I have communicated the 
whole of our unhappy ſtory to Mr. 
Howard, 


] 
1 
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Howard, who is ſtill at Bath. Im- 
patient for your advice, 1 remain, 
faithfully your's, 


ALLFORDs 


LET 


ty 
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LETTER LEXAVL 


* 


Sir CHARLES SEYMOUR to Lord All- 
FORD. 


75 Oſtend, Feb. 179— 
I AM overpowered with aſtoniſn- 

ment and joy. Be prudent, make no 
eclat; J will ſatisfy the mind of Lady 
Allford, ſhe ſhall relinquiſh you whol- 
ly. You can retire to Italy with your 
Julia, till the ſeparation 1s finally con- 
cluded. Make me the negociator, I 
will undertake to be a ſucceſsful one : 
I ſhall write to her upon the ſubject 
immediately, you have nothing to fear 
from her! again, I entreat you to 


obſerve 
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obſerve much caution, leſt the unfor- 
tunate affair ſhould tranſpire; Lady 
Seymour will conſole your lovely 
wife, and you hall yet be happy. 


CHARLES SEYMOUR, 


LE T- 


n 
b 
) 
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Sir Cuakrzs Sev MOUR to £49, we 
ALLFORD. fy 

| an 

fend, F 45. 7 _ 

MADAM, | t Of! to 

78171 Wee es thi 
Tux. purpoſe of my writing this th 
letter, is to give you an unc quiyocal A] 
ſpecimen of my good wiſhes, J know, 110 
your abhorrence of Lord Allford; pr 
you have given me too many flatter- wi 

ing proc, of Jour partielity, to ad- all 
mit of, a doubt that vou, would. be ws 
happy, o ſcparate Sani, eig pl 
from him, An occafion now., preſents ans 


itfcit he is attached to aner; to, 
one 
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one, who has a prior right to his aTec- 
tions. He returns no more to your 
manſion ! your fortune he reſtores to 
you, but he demands an immediate 
and final ſeparation. The avowed in- 
ſtances of your infidelity, will, I truſt» 
teach you to be ſilent. Remember, 
you are in the power of Mrs. Vernon» 
and ſhe will readily become your ac- 
cuſer ; therefore I ſeriouſly adviſe you 
to ſave your ſhattered reputation from 
the fiat of diſgrace, and reſt fatisfied, 
that you ſtill preſerve the title of Lady 
Allford, to ſanction your indiſcre- 
tions! I lament the neceſſity of this 
propoſal; but you will forgive me, 
when I own, I have in my pollte ion, 
all the letters you wrote to Mrs. Vir - 
NON, in Which you bairiy fermed a 
plan to undermine the Honour of my 
WIr! thatfalſewoman (1 am aſhamed 

I. to 


- 
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to acknowledge it,) was the object of 
a momentary caprice and her hopes, 
of ſeparating me from (and ſtamping 
diſgrace on the character of) Lady 


Seymour, prompted her to diſcover 


your diabolical correſpondence. 


Now Madam, I propoſe, what 
I chink. in juſtice to your huſband, 
and reſpect to your own character, 
you will readily agree to; which 


is, that you will, without delay, 


receive Lord Allford's Solcitor ; 
and immediately, reſtore to him that 
liberty, which the laws will otherwiſe 
authorize him to DEMAND. Prevari- 
cation, or attempt to expoſtulate, 
will prove uſeleſs. Lord Allford, 
the injured huſband, whoſe TITLE 
you ſo ſhamefully boaſted to have 
unc had, now demands that peace 

of 


. 
8 
# 4 
1 


of mini. which lle has never. "enjoy | ed 
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Hace he participated, it with yOu. 
Not Arft PROSTEGS! 
= 44 * dare a9 


1 Your Ladyſhip's duib 100 


Obedient ſervant, 
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Cert « my friend! my ab 4" 
I have found my Stpxey ! my loſt 
husband! my adored Lord Allford ! 
he tilt lives ; f and lives for his Julia? 
| iv 1801 1 Tho 2BW I iT 
He k ad heard of the ſbipwreck. in 
which ! it TI re: reed, arid” believed, 
that U ad derimeck in V Voyage froth 
Aten. 85 dre: c making en 
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public enquiry after him, leſt the 
the place of my abode ſhould be dif- 
covered to my relations, kept him in 
ignorance of my fate: and pecuniary 
embarraſſments, induced him, after 
a few months had elapſed in ſorrow, 
to liſten to his uncles propoſal of a ſe- 
cond marriage. Do not condemn him. 
He gave his hand to another ; but 


his heart, his generous heart ftilt 


mourned-for.me 1 yes! I have innu- 
merable proofs of his tender regret ! 
of Ms perfect adoratiun? 0 


i}; 


7 


hes was not Ea 3 it was not 
negle@ of my memory; the marriage 


day was clouded with ſorrow, and his 


nuptial pillow Was bathed with tears! 


ſhe.was, rich; my Allford as. diſtreſſ- 


ed! he did not claſp a new. idol, to 
his aching, boſom. * ob, in the em- 


3 "braces 


* 00d 
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braces of beauty, forget the fate] of 


her, ho h, who ic, the darling 
of his ſoul !-—he has ſuffe red ſufficient: 
ly for the ſacrifice; it ſhall be the 
ſtudy; of my! life to make him forgive 
binalfs for I receive him like a re- 
turning Prodigal; and he ſnall, in the 
poor hut of mutual affection, ers 
** miſeries of a wald: bondage: F 
| 5 

Had Lake Allord, We 8 45 
ſhe been amiable; had ſhe poſſeſſed an 
heart, eapable of eſtimating his vue, 
or adorning his virtues oh l my friend, 
I would have hid myſelf 1 in a moun- 
tain cavernʒ the poor; dependant on 
ſavages; ori] have toiledinabſcur 
rityfox a ſeantypittance rather than havc 
robbe he of ſuch a treaſire; or have 
ſubjectec hiu to che contempt. of the 
IOI yd boi 18111 world. 
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world. But ſhe abhorred him! gra- 
cious heaven! is it . er 
Lord Allford 7 Fier not etl to 
ed 
Oh! boy melt do Newbee te 
hanouriblc protection of Sir Charles 
Seymour! whoſe generous interfer- 
ence reſcued me from the violence of 
a ruan ] yet, hold ! the remains of 
Lord Woodley are mouldering in the 
tomb; ; and you be to bis alhes! N 
I. opt (who eien to 
write to m reſpected father, and to 
obtain his fotgiveneſs,) heard my 
ſtory witli patience, and wept for my 
misfortunes: my declining” ſtate of 
health requires the air of Italy; 
otherwiſe F 'would inſtantly embark 
h my deat Lord Allfordy ſor Ame- 
rica;” my father, deceived by Lord 
Woodley, 


— — 
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Woody, is now on his paſſage 
nome Ineed not tell you, ho much 
E long to embrace him. 


We leave England to-morrow : I 
retain the name of Mrs. St. Laurence, 
cannot * expoſe my huſband to 
injurious animadverſions; no! I will 
rather ſuffer all the calummies that 
vulgar minds can heap upon me. I 
will convince the world, that the vir- 
tues of the heart, are not to be tar- 
niſhed by the outward forms of life, 
[ will be, even under the title of a miſ- 
treſs, what the proudeſt wedded dame, 
would in vain, attempt to imitate. 


I ſhall not long exiſt in this che- 


quered ſcene of misfortune ; when I 


die, you will, I know you will, do 
juſtice to my memery. 


You 
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ATou ſhall hear from me oſten, and 


fhall haue my unccaſing wiſhes, for 


your health and happin cis. 
l r deareſt friend, 


5 _ 1 0 rute a” 5 
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LETTER U. 


Tay AturozD 40 Lord weh D. 
Portlaud-Place, Feb. wn 


Tur athorrence in which I ever 
held you, will prevent my feeling 
the leaſt regret at our fnal ſeparation. 
But, my Lord, you ſhall not triumph, 
for I, (in my turn) will have ſaſtice 


Jam no ſtranger to the motive of 
your conduct; or the ſhameleſs effron- 
tery with which you defy the world; 
by an avowed and public attachment 
to7Mrs. St. Laurence; the domeſtics 
of Sir Charles Seymour are bought 

over 


* 


6 
0 
l 


«a. 


a JD Sas oo Hes 
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over to my intereſt; and the reſult 
of their communications, will eſta- 
bliſh ſufficient ground for an immedi- 
ate divorce. 53 5 

Thus I conſign you to your origi- 
nal inſignificance! and wiſh you all 
tha happineſs with your innocent com- 
panion, that /ztled beggary can beſtow, 
with theſe charitable ſentiments for 


the 5 time, I ſubſcribe myſelf 


1 
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Wir dme emtlaey be RR 
through this hoſtile comtry, and are 
now Clely arrived within a few 
potts of the Alps; thoſe ſtupendous 
mountains covered With ſnow; Arnd 
replete with wonders? my adorable 
Julia, is already much recovered; and; 
I have hopes, that the terperate air 


of Niptcs, "will perfeatly reſtore her. 
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It is impoſſible to deſcrihe the beau- 
ty of the ſcenes through which we have 
travelled ; but a warlike fpirit ſeems 
to prev21h, and tg infpire every;boſom, 
with the maddeſt enthuſiaſm.. I la- 
ment, my dear Seymour, that anar- 
chy treads ſo cloſely upon the heels of 
emancipation ' and when I fee the de- 
vaſtation ſpreading around me, I bleſs 
my nat ive land, and think the pooreſt 
peaſant an object to be envied. No- 
thing hall perſuade me, that virtues 
not the natural inmate of the human 
breaſt ; and I, believe, that the vaſt 
difference of rank, and the vicgs of 
thoſe, favoured wich the giſts of for- 
tune, are entirely,progduttive rs 
rhe, ills. chat threaten, humanity. 
41 903 3807 Tort ud 
X he infolenge.of. what ie is de 
higher order of ſociety, creates that 
fgrt of murmuriag which awakens the 
| FOE ſlum- 
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fAlimbering mind; in thoſe who are 
moſt enlightened, it produces a reſt- 
leſmeſs, which ſoon grows into con- 
tempt! contempt ' baniſhes reſpect, 
and produces hatred ; the next idea is 
REVENGE! reaſon then begins to rumi- 


nate on what are the real claims of 


ſuperiority, and the powers of intel- 
lect aſſert their right to pre- eminence; 
we ſhudder at the horrors of a civil 
war! we ſhrink when 'we behold a 
torrent of human blood, appeaſing 
the'thirſt of an incenſed multitude. 
But the ignorance in winch the obſcure 
order of the people are nurſed; and 


the perpetual ſubjection in which they 


are educated, prevent the expanſion 
of the mind, and make them only 
ſenſible of wrongs, and cager ſor re- 


dreſs. Take the tyger frothy his den, 
will he not ſeek for blood? Will not 


the ſoktade in Which he has grown 
u into 
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to ftrength, render him favage.? 

and the ſight of an aſſailant; urge him 
on. to laughter; it is not thus with 
the domeſtic anjmal;; he, tamed by 
mercy, nouriſhed with gentleneſs, and 


7 prompted by inſtinct to gratitude, 


licks the hand that fed him, and fa- 
miliarized by kindneſs, in his turn, 
protects his humane preſerver. 
The 1 . 2 to 
our ſervice, becauſe they are uncon- 
ſcious of their ſtrength... But Max is a 
SUPERIOR CREATURE; he is guided by 
more than, inſtinct ; and oppreſſion is 
the, certain means of awakening re- 
fiection. o far it is fate, to rouſe 
the /biiking multitude, time will dif- 
cover. But while the enlightened. 
mind knows, and values its own, 
claims, as well may the wayes at- 
tempt to removę the rock ſrom its: 
founda- 
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foundation, as proud oppreſſion to 
triumph over reaſon. 


Seymour you are happy in Britain. 
Its glorious Conſtitution (as long as 
its naive purity is preſerved) will 


make it the envy of the world ! you 


are a Legiſlator, be it your taſk to 
prop the fabric, and you will enjoy 
repoſe under its ſublime protection. 
Let the philoſopher travel before he 
forms his opinions; and he will, I 
think, unite with the laurels of con- 
QUEST the roſes of PHILANTHROPY. 


Adicu, bcheve me, your's, 


ALLFORD. 


LET- 
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lounge. eee to Mrs. Mons- 
| a | Tonk. 


Nute, June, 179— | 


——" LES hed 


: M. deareſt friend, you 0 will rejoice 
to hear that my, health is nearly 
re-eſtabliſhed ; and you will congra- 
tulate me, on being reſtored to one of 
the greatest of human bleſſings, the 
affections ofa fatber ! Yes, he is per- 
ſectly reconciled to me, and to my 
union with Lord Allford; he has 
written to me, his letter 1s the bond 

- of patental tenderneſs, and I ſhall yet 

M | live 
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live, to embrace him! He viſits 
England in the autumn; we ſhall cer- 
tainly return to meet him ; and, with 
his permiſſion, will accompany him 
to America; my Lord Allford's un- 
remitting attention has given me to 
my family! May that ypowtn, 
which watches over, and protects 
thoſe who perſevere with virtue 
through the deſarts of misfortune ; 
gild our remaining days with the 
beams of conſolation. 


I ſhall fee you in London in the 
courſe of the ſummer, I ſhall thank 
you for your paſt kindneſs; and, I 
truſt, ever prove myſelf, 


Your affectionate friend, 


Jura: 


LET- 
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LETTBHER' MEM 


Sir CHARLES SEYMOUR, 0 Lord ALL- 


FORD, 
3 
London, Aug. 179— 


Tins letter, my dear Allford, 
will find you 1n the luxurious regions 
of Italy, where the beauties of nature 
will only be ſurpaſſed, by the charms 
of LADY ALLFORD |! I now ventuie 
to addreſs her by that title, for ſhe, 
who lately uſurped the right, of the 
amiable Julia, has, by the ſanction 
of the laws, reſigued it. f 


M 2 You 
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You may return to England, with 
perfect ſafety; ſatisfy the mind of 
Lady Allford by a ſecond and public 
marriage ; and, enjoy the IP 
you ſo juſtly merit. 


I would offer you the participation 
of my fortune ; but, that you com- 
mand one ſuperior ! The worthy Mr. 
Howard, who was well acquainted 
with the depraved conduct of Lord 
Woodley; and fully ſensible of the vir- 
tues of your amiable wife, is dead] The 
news reached me yeſterday; and the 
laſt action of his life, was the epitome 
of every other. He has leſt She whcle 
of his property ts Julia, Lapy 
ALLFORD |—His fortune was very 
conſiderable; and Heaven beſtowed 
it on him, ſor the purpoſe of reward- 
ing virtue! 


Mrs. 
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Mrs, Vernon, whoſe depraved 
mind, was perpetually employed. 
in forming ſchemes for the deſtruc- 
tion of others; ſince your depar- 
ture from England, has fallen a 
victim to the ſnares of a conge- 
nial ſpirit; ſhe married a foreign 
adventurer, of the vileſt character, 
who diſſipated her fortune; reduced 
her to miſery ; and, finally broke 
her heart. 


Haſten to your native country, 
where you may depend on finding, 
in enlightened Beings, a proper re- 
ſpe& for mental perfections; whe- 
ther their poſſeſſor is decorated with 
the tinſel of a coronet ; or is the lowly 
unadorned inhabitant of the pooreſt 
cottage! 


M 3 Where 
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Where a PEOPLE, proſperous and 
liberal not only feel their preſent 
happineſs, but look forward to its 
continuance under a PRINCE, graced 
with all the attributes of nature ! 
whoſe exalted birth, receives the 
proud confirmation of ſuperior ſplen- 
dor, by the virtues of his heart! 
and whoſe mind (improved by edu- 
cation and experience,) deſerves that 
adoration, which it is beyond the 
reach of earthly power to exact! 
Allford you' are ſenſible that I am 

no courtier; but where THE MAN 
at an early period of life ſoars 
above the higheſt claiins of rank; 
where 2/luftrious ſentiments ſhed glory 
on hereditary rights; I am the frf 
to acknowledge their ſupremacy 


I am impatient to welcome your 
arrival; and join with my deareſt 
Frances 
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Frances in hoping the event may not 
be far*diſtant. 


Farewell my dear Lord, 
Believe me ever, 
Faithfully your's, 


CHARLES SEYMOUR. 
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DTETTER. ACM 


Mrs. MorteTon 70 Lady ALLFORD. 
Lendon, Aug. 179— 


"Jar power of language muſt 
prove feeble, where it endeavours to 
deſcribe the ſenſations of ſupreme 
delight. My deareſt Julia, you have 
known my heart long enough to do 
juſtice to its feelings; your paſt ſor- 
rows, and your ineſtimable virtues, 
have frequently called them forth, to 
lament, and to admire | 


The many viciffitmdes it has been 
your lot to encounter, will, by the 
example 
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example of the fortitude with which 
you endured them, teach the human 
mind, to meet the changes of this 
chequered ſcene, with meek ſubmiſ- 
ſion ;—and, ſteady in the exerciſe of 
rectitude, await that compenſation, 
which muſt ultimately evince the juſ- 
tice of Heaven 


Lord Allford has been ſufficiently 
puniſhed far his fault; and I truſt, 
in your ſociety, will paſs many years 
of happineſs ; but when I reflect on 
the fate of the wretched Woodley, 
my ſoul ſhudders with horror! ſnatch- 
ed from this diſaſtrous ſcene, “ with 
all his imperfections on his head,” to 
anſwer for the moſt atrocious crimes, 
before the tribunal of his' Maker ! 
ſuch is the awful example, may it 
prove a uſeful one. | 

| | "Mrs. 


. A cc _ — —KZ— — — 
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Mrs. Vernon's death, was as dread- 
ful, as her conduct was depraved ; 
the contempt which followed her to 
the grave, can only be equalled by 
that, which attends her profligate aſſo- 
ciate, (the late Lady Allford) whoſe 
life of ignorance and diſſipation muſt 
terminate in ruin and repentance ; 
how many amiable, unfortunate wo- 
men, are pining in poverty, and ſtig- 
matized by calumny, while ſuch un- 
worthy moniters revel in ſplendour— 
but the caprices of fortune are inex- 
plicable ! 


Sir Charles and Lady Seymour are 
perfectly happy. She is reſtored to 
reaſon, and has thereby recalled her 
| buſtand's affections. They are now 
the envy of the vicious; the admira- 
tion of the good! 

The 


- 
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The progreſs of your misfortunes, 
and their bliſsful termination,” would 
form an excellent moral tale; and 
would prove, that, however brilliant 
the career of baſe and little ſouls, the 
liberal and enlightened, in their turn 
muſt triumph] and, as the su darts 
forth with renovated ſplendour, 
through the glooms of a tempeſtuous 
ſky, the MIND acquires additional 
luſtre, from having encountered the 
ſtorms of life, with PHILANTHROPY, 
MONOVUR, and PHILOSOPHY. 


Adieu, my deareſt Julia, 
Believe me faithſully, 
Your friend, 


ANNA MoRToON. 


F-INIS 


